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PSALMS. 



Psalm !• ist version, (c. m.) 

The difference between the righteous and the wicked, 

1 J^LESS'D is the man who shuns the place 

Where sinners love to meet : 
Who fears to walk in wicked ways, 
And dreads the scomer s seat. 

2 TTie word of God is his delight : 

There all his thoughts abide ; 
His solace through me glooms of night. 
By day his constant guide. 

3 As some fair tree, whose roots are spread 

Where living streams abound, 
lifts up on high its verdant head. 
With fruitful clusters crown'd ; 

4 So shall the trees of righteousness, 

The planting of the Lord, 
Fed by continual streams of grace, 
Hieir timely fruit afford. 

5 But sinners — they are driven away 

Like chaff before the wind ; 
They stand not in the juckement day, 
Nor slighted mercy find. 

6 With &v(M* God his sainta dtscems 

And crowns with endless isa^ : 
But sinners to destructicm turns ; — » 
They perisl^ in their wi^ytt* > 
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2 PSALMS. 

Psalm 1. 2dve«ion. (p.m.) 

God discemt betwtewtfie righteout and the wicked, 
\ npHAT man is truly blest, who scorns to stray 
-*• By false advice, nor walks the sinner's way. 
Nor deigns to mingle with the sons of pride, 
Who God contemn, and piety deride. 
5 In heaven's eternal law is his delight ; 
That sacred page he studies day and night ; 
Hence, like a tree beside the Hving stream. 
His laden boughs with fruit maturely teem ! 

3 His leaf shall ne'er decay ; the Lord shall bless 
His every action with desired success : — 
Not so the wicked; they, through folly blind, 
Shan fly like chaff before the furious wind. 

4 Hope not, ye sinners, then, to stand secure, 
When call'd to God's tribunal with the pure ; 
For He, who smooths the path the righteous 

tread. 
Denounces vcng t s nce on the guilty head. 

Psalm S. (l. m.) 

'Formormng, ▼. 5. 

1 r\ God ! how constant is thy love ! 
Thy gifts are every evening new. 
And morning mercies from above 
Gently distil like early dew. 

5 Thou spread'st 1^ curtain of the night, 
Great GuardbEn of our sle^ying hours ! 
Thy sovereign word restores me light, 
And strengtbena nature's wearied powers. 

S Thine ami sustain'd us while we slept. 
Else had our eyelids des-'d in deadi : 
Our life in safely, still is kept, 
And still we breathe ^ur .ijrof^tf^^g^tli. 



4 That life we yield to thy 0QmBlftii4; 
To Thee we consecrate our days : 
Perpetual blessings from thy hai^d 
Demand perpetuaj Siongs of praise. 

Psalm 4. ut verfion. (c. m.) 

2%tf Christian r^oidng in God. v. 1, 6, 7, 8, 9. * 

1 Q^ Lord I the Guardian of my life ! 

To my request give ear : 
Thou, who dost keep thy saints from harm^ 
Have mercy, Lord, and hear. 

2 While worldly minds impatient grow 

More prosperous times to see, 
Still let the glories of thy face 
Shine brightly, Lord, on me. 

3 So shall my heart o'erflow with joy. 

More lasting and more true 
Than theirs, who stores of com and wine 
Successively renew. 

4 Then down in peace I'll lay my head. 

And take my needful rest : 
No other guard, O Lord ! I need. 
Of thy defence possessed. 

Psalm 4. sd version, (l. m.) 

The Christian iioTnnmfung wUh himself, t. 4* 

1 -p ETURN, my wandering heart, r^wm^ 

-*^ And earth's vain shadows chase no more • 
Seek out some solitude, to mourn : 
And thy forsaken God ii»plore. 

2 O Thou, great God ! whose piercing eye 
Distinctly marks each deep retreat, 

In these sequestered hours draw nigh. 
And let me here tby jpre&encc meet . 
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4 t>8ALMS. 

3 Through all the windii^ of my heart 
My search let heavenly wisdom guide. 
And still its sacred beams mipart, 
Till all be known and purified. 

4 Then with the cojnforts of thy love 
Vouchsafe mine inAiost soul to cheer, 
Till every grace combine to prove. 
That Thou hast fixed thy dwelling there. 

Psalm 4. 3d vewion. (a m.) 

ThefoUy of the mm cfthu world, ▼. 6. 

1 TN vain the thoughtless world enquires, 
-■• Forgetful of 3ieir God, 

** Who shall supply all our desires, 
" Or show us any good?" 

2 Through the wide compass of the earth 

Their restless wishes rove, 
In search of honor, wealth, and mirth. 
The ^idols of their love. 

3 But oft these shadowy joys elude 

Their most intense pursuit ; 
Or, if they seize the fancied good. 
There's pobon in the firuit. 

4 From this vain world, Lord, wean our love ; 

Set our affections right ; 
May we by faith seek joys above. 
And walk no more by si^t. 

Psalm 5. (c. m.) 

Seeking God m the sanctuary, ▼. S. 7, 8. 12. 
I T ORD ! in the morning Thou shalt hear 
^ My voice ascending high ; 
To Hiee will I direct my prayer, 
To Tliee lift up mine eye. 
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Oft to tky house wis I resort, 

To taste thy meitcies there ; 
I will Sequent thy holy court, 

And worship in thy fear. 
Fropi vanity, oh ! turn mine eyes ; 

Let no corrupt design, 
Nor any selfish wish arise 

Witliin this soul of mine. 
O may thy Spirit guide my feet 

In ways of truth and grace ; 
Make ever^ path of duty strait 

And fiam before my ^uce. 
All they, who love and fear thy name, 

Shall see dieir hopes fulfilFd ; 
The mighty God sliall compass diem 

With fevor as a shield. 



Psalm 6. (c. m.) 

Sinners deprecating the wath of God 

1 TN tender mercy, not in wfath, 
-*■ Rebuke us, gracious God ! 
Lest, if thy whole displeasure rise, 

We fall beneath thy rod. 

2 Touch'd by thy Spirit's quick^i|ng power. 

Our load of guilt we feel ; 
The woimds thy Spirit hath unolos'd, 
Oh I let th^t Spirit heal. 

3 Oppressed with Satan's galltiig yoke, 

Must we for ever mourn? 
And wilt TIwHi not at lengOi, O God I 
In pitying liwe return ? 
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4l PSALMS. 

4 Oh ! come with speed, ere life expire, 

And shew thy power to save : 
For who shall sing thy name in death. 
Or praise Thee in the grave ? 

5 Why shoidd our souls distrust thy grace, 

Or 3rield to dread despair ? 
Thou wilt fulfil thy promis'd word. 
And grant us all our prayer. 

Psalm 8. (c. m.) 

The wonders of creation and redemption, 

1 Cy Lord ! how glorious is thy name, 

Above the highest heaven ! 
To Thee throughout the earth's wide frame 
Eternal praise be given. 

2 When we survey thy works on high. 

The moon which rules the night; 
^ The stars that gild the vaulted sky. 

Those moving worlds of light; 
S Lord, what is man, that Thou shouldst love 

His &llen nature so ? 
That Thou shouldst leave thy throne above 

To dwell with man below ? 
4 O Lord ! how glorious is thy name, 

Above die highest heaven ! 
To Thee throughout the earth's wide frame 

Eternal praise be given. 

Psalm 9* ist version. (C. m.) 

The Christian proclaiming the praises of^God* 

I mo celebrate thy praise, O Lord ! 
■*• We will our hearts prepare. 
To all the listening world diy works. 
Thy wondrous works declare* 

Digitized by V^OOgie 



7»SALM8. 

2 The thoughts of them shall to our souls 

Exalted pleasures bring ; 
While to thy name, O Thou most High ! • 
Triumphant praise we sing. 

3 All those who have his goodness proved 

Will on his truth confide, 
Whose merc^ ne'er forsook the man 
Who on his help relied. 

4 Sii^ praises therefore to the Lord, 

frpm Zion, his abode ; 
Proclaim his deeds, till ail the world 
Confess no other God. 



t^ Psalm 9. sdversion. (a m.) 

Gid^t judgement it in rigtiteoumeu. v. 8. 17. 1^ 80. 

2 'Oehold ! Jehovah lives and reigns, 
-^ High on his throne above ; 
||is seat for judgement is prepared 
Lin righteousness and love. 

2 Hie saints who know their Saviour's name^ 

And taste his pard'ning ^ace, 
Shall all with joy before Hun stand, 
- And see Hun &ce to &ce. 

3 But sinful men who love their sins, 

Must feel his vengeful rod ; 
The wicked shall be tum'd to hell. 
And all who fear not God. 

4 Arise, O Lord ! and plead thy cause; 

Let careless sinners fear ; 
And learn to tremble at thy wrath, 
.Before that wrath draw^ear. 
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8 MSiAiM^ 

PSilLM 16. (L.Jff.) 

The Christian's hope in l^ cmd death, t. 6, ^^ 

1 r^^^ of our life ! our souls defend ; 

^-^ On Thee our steadfast hopes depend : 
Thee, Lord, we bless, our faithful Guide, 
Whose counsels o'er our life preside. 

2 In all our acts, in each intent. 

Thee to our minds, our thoughts present ; 
And undismaj'd we see Thee stand 
A tower of strength at our right hand. 

3 For this our heart, for this our tongue, 
Shall meditate the joyful' song : 
Hope e'en in death shall be our guest ; 
And smooth the pillow of our rest. 

4 Tliou from the grave thy saints shalt free ; 
f*or, though their fiesli corruption fiec^ 
Waking from death before their eyes 
The opening paths of life shall rise. 

5 To those bl^st paths th^ servants lead» 
That they, from all their sorrows fre^^ 
Fulness of joy in heaven may share, 
And everlastmg pleasures there. 

P6A1.M i7. (U M.} 

The Christian's prospects, and. the world's -vanUy* v. 8. 15. 

1 A LL, all is vanity bdow, 

-^ An airy dream, an emp^ chow : 
What sinners value w€ resign ; 
Lord ! 'tis enough diat we are thine. 

2 All, all is vanity below ; 

But the bright world to which we go 
Hath joys fiubstantial and sincere ; 
When sna' n^ widce and find Thee there ? 
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PSALMS. 

S Oglorious hour ! O blest abode ! 
We shall be near and like our God ; 
And flesh and sin no more controul 
The sacred pleasures of the soul. 

4 Our flesh shall slumber in the ground. 
Till the last trumpet's joyful sound ; 
*rhen burst its chains with sweet surprise. 
And in thy perfect image rise* 

- Psalm 18. (c. m.) 

God the kelp of his mints. 

1 Q God, my strength and fortitude, 

Offeree I must love Thee ; 
Thou art my castle and defence 
In my necessity. 

2 When sore beset with pain and grief, 

I pray'd to God for grace ; 
And He forthwith heard my complaint, 
Out of his holy place. 

5 The Lord descended flrom above, 

And boVd the heavens most high ; 
And underneath his feet He cast 
The darkness of the sky. 

4 On Cherub and on Cherubim 
Full royally He rode, 
And on the wings of mighty winds 
Came flying m abroad. 

Psalm 19* ist version, (d. l. m.) 

I%e heavens declare the glory of God, v. 1 — 6. 
I rpHE spacious firmament on high, 
-*• With all the blue ethereal sky, 
And spangled heavens, a shining flrame, 
Their Great Original proclaim. 
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10 PSAUdS. 

The' unwearied Sun, from dfiy, to day. 
Doth his Creator's power display ; 
And publishes to ever land 
The works of an Almighty hand. 

2 Soon astibe. ^v^iiing shades prevail, 
The moon takes up the wo^ous tale, 
An4» nightly^ to the listening eartb, 
Repeats the story of her birUi : 
While all the stars that round her bum, 
And all the planets in their turn, 
Confirm the tidmgs as they roll. 

And spread the truth from pole to pole. 

3 What though, in solemn silence, all 
Move round the dark terrestrial ball ? 
What though nor real voice nor sound. 
Amid their radiant orbs be found ? 

In reason's ear they all rejoice. 
And utter fbrth a glorious voice. 
For ever singing, as they shine, 
" The hand that made us is divine." 



Psalm 19. sdvewipw, (S«ywi8.) 

For ddwerancefrom sin anderrnr, ▼. 12 — 14. 

1 "OEST Instructs, from thy vrays 
-*-* Who can tell how oft he strays ? 
Save from error's growth oiu* mind : 
Leave not, Lord, one root behind. 

2 Cleanse us from the guilt that lies 
Wn^t within our hearts' disguise : 
Let us thence, by Thee renew'd. 
Each presumptuous sin exclude. 
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3 Let our tongue from fklsehood free, 
Speak the words approved by Thee : 
To thine all-observing eyes 

Let our thoughts accepted rlsew 

4 While we thus thy name a^ore, 
And thy healing grace implore, 
Blest Redeemer ! bow thine ear ; 
God, our strength ! propltious>^ieiftr. 



PSAI/M 20. (L. M.) 

God the Giver of victory and national success* ▼. 7, 8. 

1 'VATHiLE nations, fired with mutual rage, 

In fierce contention warfare wage, 
God reigns on heaven's eternal throne. 
And miuces their wills subserve his own. 

2 On horses some their hope repose; 
Some vrge the chariot on their foes ; 
But we such feeble trust disclaim ; 
Our trust is in Jehovah's name* 

3 The God, wliom hearen and eardt obey, 
Did shield us in the 'drtodfvd day ; 
The God of battles o'er our head 

His own victorious banner spread. 

4 The Gbd of battles Thee ^e own : 
The victory, Lord, is thine alone : 
To Thee our griteftil Hearts we raise, 
Aikd own thy hand, and si&g thy praise. 

5 Oh ! when we pt aise and when we pray, 
Do Thou, whdm heaven and earth obey, 
Accept the p^se, cotoffirni the ^yer, 
And make out Safety still'thy cane* 
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IS MALMS. 

Psalm 23. (6. s.) 

The Lord ike Mepherd of his people, 

1 rpHE Lord my pasture shall prepare, 

■*• And feed me with a shepnerd's care : 
His presence shidl my wants supply, 
And guard n^e with a watchful eye 
My noon-day walks He shall attend,. 
And all my midnight hours defend. 

2 When in the sultry glebe I faint. 
Or on the thirsty mountain pant, 
To fertile vales, and dewy meads. 
My weary, wandering, steps He leads. 
Where peaceful rivers, sou and slow. 
Amid the verdant landscape flow. 

3 Though in a bare and rugged way. 
Through devious, lonely, ^ds I stray : 
Thy bounty shall my pains beguile ; 

• The barren wilderness shall smile. 
With sudden greens and herbage crown'd ; 
And streams shall murmur all al'ound. 

4 Though in the paths of death I tread, 
With gloomy horrors overspread. 
My stead&st heart shall fear no ill, 
Tor Thou, O Lord! art with me still; 
Thy friendly crook shall give me ai^ 

And guide me through the dreadful shadcu.* 

Psalm 24, Istvenaon. (L. M.) . 
The remrrectwn and ascension of Christ, t. 7->-l(k 

1 fJ^HE Lord is risen from the dead: 
"^ Ris'n to the majesty on hi§^: 
The powers of hell are captive led« 
Dragg'd to the portals of the sky. 

Digitized by V^OOgle 



PSALMS. 15 

2 Lo ! his triumphal chariot waits, 
And angels chaunt the raptured lay ; 

** Lift up your heads, ye heavenly gates, 
** Ye (everlasting doors, give way. 

3 ^ Loose all your bars of massy light, 

<< And wide unfold the' ethereal scene ; 
^ He claims these mansions as his right : 
** Receive the King of glory in." 

4 Who is the King of glory ? Who ? 

*< The Lord of hosts, in battle strong; 
** Who Satan, sin, and death o'erthrew, 
** And leads in chains the captive throng. 

5 « Behold ! the King of Glory waits ; 
" Celestial powers his voice obey : 

" Lift up your heads, ye heavenly gates, 
** Ye everlasting doors, give way." 

6 Who is the King of glory ? Who? 

" The Lord, of power supreme possest : 
^ To Him eternal praise is due ; 
** God over all, for ever blest" 

Psalm 24. sdventon. (L.M.) 

Atcennon of CJmti* 

1 T) EJoiCE, 3^ shining worlds on higlv 
•^ Behold the King of glory nigh ! 
Who can this King of glory be ? 
The mighty God, the Saviour He. 

2 Ye heavenly g^tes, your leaves display, 
To make the Lord Uie Saviour way ; 
Laden wiUi spoils from earth and hell, 
The C<mqueror amies with God to di^elL 

S Rais'd from the dead, He goes befim ; ^ 
He qpens heaven's eternal door^ 
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li PSAors. 

To give his saints a blest abode, 
Witli their Redeemer and their God. 
4 Praise God from whom all blessings flow, 
Praise Him, all creatures here below ; 
Praise Him above, ye heavenly hoist, 
Praise Father, Son^ and Hdy Ghost. 

Psalm 25. ist Tera'on. (a m.) 

Tfie sinner's /tojte in God's mercy aknu. 

1 mo Thee, O Lord ! we lift our souls, 
-■- To Thee for safety flee ; 

Let not our foes confound our hopes, 
Wliich all are placed on Thee. 

2 When on the guilt of former years 

Our thoughts revolving turn, 
Tlie sorrows of our hearts enlarge, 
Our troubled spirits mourn. 

3 But grace and mercy reign with Thee, 

Surpassing every sin, 
Mercy to pardon all without. 
And grace to cleanse within. 

4 Cover our multitude of sms, 

The sins of age and youth ; 
Reveal thy ways, and teach thy paths, 
And guide us in thy truth. 

5 Our anxious eyes and fervent souls 

Are fixed on Thee, O Lord ! 
Let not thy people plead in vain. 
Nor trust m vain thy word. 

Psalm 25. adverwbn. (S-M.) ; 

Go(l*s lewler vtercies,a ground of coryblence* • 
1 rpo God, in whom 1 trust, 
*• 1 lift my heart and voice ; 
O let mc not be piit to sham^^^^QQQle 
Nor let my foes rejoice. 



PSALMS. 15 

*2 Thy nioi*cfc8 ami tliy love^ 
O Lord ! recall to mlnitl i 
And graciously continue still, 
As thou wert ever, kind. 

3 His goodness and his truth 

The righteous Lord displays^ 
In bringing wandering sinners home, 
And teaching them his ways. 

4 He those in judgment guides, 

Who his directions seek ; 
And in his sacred paths shall lead 
The humble and the meek. 

5 Tlirough all the ways of God, 

Both truth and goodness shine, 
To such as with re%ious hearts 
To his Uess*d will incline. 

Psalm 27. (L. m.) 

God the Father and Friend of hispeojile. 

1 rwiHou Lord, our Guaj?^, our Light, our Way, 

-■■ Wliat dangers shall our souls dismay ? 
God of our life ! whom need we fear, 
WTien foes assault, if Tliou art near ? 

2 One wish, with holy transport warm. 

Our hearts have form'd, and yet shall form ; 
One thing we ask ; — to spend our days 
In Zion's courts with prayer and praise. 

8 Tliough every earthly friend depart, 

And love forsake a parent's heart. 

The Lord, on whom our hopes depend, 

Will prove a FaUier and a Friend. 
4 Ye trembling saints ! in every strait 

On God witli sacr^ courage wait : 
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Uh wait then daily on the Lord. 
Psalm 28. (cm.) 

God the strength of Ins sainis. 

1 Q Lord our Rock ! to Thee we fly. 

And pour in prayer our breath ; 
Bow down, and l^ar, lest we become 
Like them who sleep in death. 

2 R^ard our supplications, Lord f 

The cries that we repeat, 
With weeping eyes and lifted hands, 

Before thy mercy-aeat. 
S Oh ! cast us not away with those, 

Whose ways are ways of sin, 
Whose works proclaim their awefid doom, 

Ere judgment dotli begin. 
4 O Thou ! the Strength of all thy samts, 

In whom we live and move. 
Still feed us with the bread of life, 

Still bless us with thy love. 

Psalm 29. (d. Seviks.) 

God speaking in thunder, 

1 oiNO, ye sons of men, O sing, 

*^ Pnuse to heaven's Eternal King : 
Raise to Him some new-taught song: 
Power and strength to God belong : 
Power and strength to God assign ; 
Andbefore his hallow'd shrine. 
Yield the homage that his name 
From our hearts and lips doth claim. 

2 Hark ! his voice in thunder breaks ; i— 
Hush'd to silence, while He speaks, 
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Ocean's waves ^om pole to pole 
Hear the aweftil accents roll. 
Now the bursting clouds give way> 
And the vivid lightnings play ; 
Now tlie wilds, by man untrod, 
Tremble at tlie' a|^reaching God. 

S O'er the desolated waste 

Ofl the dreaded smi^ds hav^.ptes'd; 

Oft the ii^ry bolt invades 

Lebanon's pro£»undest sliades : 

God the swelliDg surge commwidsy 

Fix'd his throne for ever stands ; 

God his people sliall increase^ 

Arm with strength, and bless with feace. 

PsALHjSO. (CM.) 
God gracvnu to Insiteople. 

2 /^UR souls shall magnify the Lord, 
^^ And praise his holy name ; 
For He hath -set our feet on high. 
And put our foes to shame. 

2 O Lord pur God ! w^ <^ed to Th(m» 

And thou didst hear our cry : 
Thou hast preserv'd our souls from hell. 
And brought salvation nigh. 

3 Swift, as the twinlding of ap eye. 

Thy wrath shall pass away ; 
Tliough darkness veil the evening sky. 
Yet bright sh^l dawn the day. 

4 When clothed in sackdoth sad we lie. 

And great Qwr guilt i^ipears, 
Tliy mercy turns our grief tp joy. 

And queUs qir- giwlty I'ears,^,,,^ google 
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5 Then join, ye saints, to praise his name. 
For praise to Him belongs ; 
And as his mercies endless are. 
Endless should be our sonffs. 

Psalm 32. (l.m.) 

The bUttedmeu of pardon, 

1 TTOw blest the ipan, whose conscious grief 
-■^ Rrom Thee, great God ! hath found relief ; 
Who«e guilt thy boundless love hath veil'd 

His fears composed, his weakness heal'd. 

2 With shame our numerous crimes we own : 
Brostrate we &11 before thy throne ; 

To thee our inmost guilt msdose. 
And in thy bosom pour our woes* 

3 O grant, while yet our hands we rear^ 
The voice of love may greet our ear : 
Thy Spirit send, sp^ peace within. 
And seal the pardon of our sin. 

4 For this thy saints, who seek thy fiice 
Ere yet is [liast the day of grace. 

To thee with steadfast hope repair, 
To thee address the' unwearied prayer. 

5 So when the storms and tempests lour. 
And floods of wrath thdr torrents pour, 
They, from the floods and stormy wind, 
In thee a Hiding-Place shall fincL 

Psalm 33. (c. m.) 

The righteous exhorted to r^oice in God, 

I '^E righteous in the Lord rejoice, 
^ To Him your voices raise : 
For well the righteous it becomes 
To sing glad songs of prg^^^^^^^ 
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2 Behold i the Lord on all his saints 

Looks down with pitying eyes : 
His mercy saves their souk from death, 
And every want supplies. 

3 Our souls on God with pi^tience wait : 

Our help and shield is He : 
Thrice Holy Lord ! our hearts rejoice 
Because we trust in thee. 

4 The riches of thy mercy, Lord, 

Do thou to us extend ; 
Since we, for all we want, or wish, 
On Thee alone depend. 

Psalm 34. Istyenion. (CM.) 
The Christian exhorting to tnut m GotU 

1 rpHROuoH all the changing scenes of life^ 
■*• In trouble and in joy, 

Still shall the praises of my God, 
My heart and tongue employ. 

2 Of his deliverance I will boast, 

Till all that are distress'd, 
From my example comfort take. 
And soothe their griefs to rest. 

5 Come magnify the Lord with me ; 

With me exalt his name ; 
\^en in distress to Him I calFd, 
He to my rescue came. 

4 Oh! makebut trial of his love: 
Experience will decide. 
How blesf'd are they, and only they. 
Who in hia trutli confide. 
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5 Fear Him, ye samts, and ye will then 
Have nothmg else to fear : 
Make ye his service your delight, 
He'D make your wante his care. 

Psalm 34. 2d version. (L. M.) 
God our Saviour worthy to be praised, 

\ riiHEE, Lord, we bless from day to day^ 
^ To Thee we raise the joyful lay ; 
From mom to eve the song extend ; 
And call Thee Father, Guardian, Friend. 

2 To Thee our souls disclose each care : 
Hear, Lord, and answer all our prayer ; 
Thy faithful buckler round us spread, 
And in the battle shield our head. 

3 Hail, Saviour of the human race ! 
Hail, Fountain of exlmustless gmce \ 
Tluice happy, who on Thee recline, 
Nor own nor ask a help but thine. 

4* O let each heart in himible frame, 
Awake to laud tliy glorious name s 
O let each voice triumpliant raise 
Its noblest song to swell thy praise. 

Psalm 36. (l. m.) 

God t/ie wifailing source of mercy, v. 5 — 9. 

1 f) Lord, thy mercy, my sure hope, 

The highest orb of heaven transcends. 
Thy sacred truth's unmeasured scope 
Beyond the spreading sky extends. 

2 Thy justice like tlie hills remains : 
Unfathomed depths thy judgements are : 
Thy providence the world sustains^ 

The whole creation is tliy care. 
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S Since of thy goodness all partake, 
With what assurance should the just 
Thy sheltering wings their refuge make. 
And saints to thy protection trust. 

4 With Thee the springs of life remain ; 
Thy presence is eternal day : 
Oh ! let thy saints thy favor ^in ; 
To upright hearts thy truth display. 

Psalm SJ. (6. 8.) 

The jnvsperilt/ of the wicked a snare* 

1 rpHOUGH wicked men grow rich and great, 
-■■ Yet let not their successful state 

Our anger or our envy raise ; 
For they far hence shall quickly pass. 
Cut down like flowers or tender grass, 

Whose blooming beauty soon decays. 

2 The gay, the thoughtless I have seen, 
Like a young bay-tree, fresh and green, 

That spreads itd vigVous brandies round ; 
But he was gone, as quick as thought, 
And, though in every place I sought, 

No sign or track of him I found! 

3 Observe the perfect man with care, 
And mark all such as upright are ; 

Their roughest days m peace shall end : 
But, ah ! the. closing years of those. 
Who dare God's sacred will oppose, 

One common ruin shall attend. 

Psalm 38. (C. m.) 

Deprecating tlie wrath of God, 
1 mHY chastening wrath, O Lord ! restrain^ 
•*" Though we deserve it all ; 
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Nor on us let tlie drcftiHul storm 
or thy displeasure fall. 

2 Our sins, wliich to a deluge swell, 

Our sinking heads o*edlow : 
And for our feeble strength to bear 
Too vast a burden groir. 

3 To Christ our Advocate with God ! 

We humbly do appeal ; 
Oh ! hear the voice of our complaint. 
And all our sorrows heal. 

4 Forsake us not, O Lord our God ! 

Nor far from us depart : 
Make haste to our relief, O Tliou ! 
Who our salvation art. 

Psalm 39. ist version, (l. m.) 

Man a stranger and pilgrim upon earth* 

2 r^ LET us, heavenly Lord ! extend 
^^ Our view to life's approaching end : 
Wliat are our days ! A span their line — 
And what our age compared with thine ? 

2 Our life advancing to a close, 
While vet its earliest dawn it knows. 
Swift through an empty sliade we run. 
And vanity and man are one. 

3 Oh ! how thy chastisements impair 
The human form however fair ! 
How frail the strongest frame we see, 
If Thou its mortal doom decree ! 

4 God of our fathers ! here, as they, 
Wc walk, the pilgrims of a day : 

As transient guests thy works admire, 
And instant to our home retire, ,,^^,^ 
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3 Spare us a little while, oh ! spare, 
And nature's failing strength repair ; 
Ere, life's short circuit wandered o'er, 
Departing, we are seen no more. 

Psalm 39. 2d version. (L. M.) 
Tfie sliorintts and vamty of life. 

1 A LMiGHTY Maker of my frame ! 

-^^ Teach me the measure of my days ; 
To know how poor and weak I am, 
And spend the remnant to thy praise. 

2 My days are shorter than a span; 
A passing shade my life appears : 
Frail at the best is dying man : 
A cypher suras his utmost years. 

S His schemes of worldly bliss how vain ! 

What fruitless cares distract his mind ! 

He heaps up wealth with toil and pam, 
-Then dies, and leaves it all behind. 
4 Oh ! be a nobler portion mine, 

Which moth nor rust can e'er decay ! 

Earth's fleeting treasures I resign, 

For joys which none can take away. 

Psalm 39. 3d version. (CM.) ^. 

The shortness ^ human Hfe. 

1 J CRD ! let me know my term of days, 
-" How soon my life will end : 

The numerous train of ills disclose 
Which this frail state attend. 

2 My life, thou know'st, is but a span ; 

A cypher sums my years ; 
Apd every man, in best estate, 

But vanity appears. ,,.,,,, Google 
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8 Man like a Aadom viunly walks,* 
With fruitless cares oppressed ; 
He hews up wealth, but cannot tell 
By ^om 'twill be possess'd. 

4 Lord ! hear my cry, accept my tears, 

And listen to my prayer ; 
r sojourn like a stranger here. 
As all my fathers were. 

5 Oh ! spare me yet a little time ; 

My wasted strength restore : 

Before I vanish quite from hence, 

And shall be seen no more. 

Psalm 40. (l. m.) 

Rememirance of GotVs mercies, t. 1. 3. 5. IS, 

1 T\r^ waited meekly for the Lord, 

^^ Till he vouchsaTd a kind reply ; 
He did his gracious ear afford ; 
And heard n*om heaven our humble cry. 

2 The wonders God for us hath wrought^ 
Shall fill our moudis with songs of praise $ - 
And others, to his worship brought. 

To hopes of like deliverance raise. 

8 Who can the wondrous works recount 
Which Thou, O God, for us hast iVrought ? 
The treasures of thy love surmount 
The power of numbers, speech, and thought. 

4 Let those, who humbly seek thy face. 
To joyful triumphs soon be rais d ; 
And all, who prize thy saving gi^ace. 
With us resound, « The Lord be praisM I** * 
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PSAJ.M 41. (L. M.) 

Blessed are the mercifiJ. 

1 XTE, who with generous pity glows, 
-^^ Who learns to feel another's woes ; 
Turns to the poor a listening ear, 
And wipes the helpless orphan's tear ; 

2 Who to the* afflicted gives relief, 
And kindly soothes each anxious grief; 
In every want, in every woe, 
Himself thy pity, Lord^ shall know. 

3 Thou shalt prolong and guard his days. 
And shed thy blessing on his ways ; 
Nor leave him in the evil hour, 

A prey to man^s relentless power. 

4 When languid with disease and pain, 
Thou, Lord, his spirit shalt sustain : 
Thine arm shall raise his sinking head. 
And make, in sickness, all his l^d. 

Psalm 42. (c. m.) 

God a very present help m trouhU* 
\ \ FI1.ICT10N 18 a Stormy deep, 
•^ Where wave resounds to wave ; 
Though o'er my head the Inllows roll, 
I know the Lord can save. 
2 The hand, which now withholds my joys, 
Can yet restore my peace ; 
And He who bade the tempest roar> 
Can bid the tempest cease. 

5 In the dark watches of the night, 

I'll count his mercies o'er ; 
111 praise him for ten thousand past, 
And humbly sue for more. 
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4 When darkness and when sorrows rose, 

And pre«s*d on every side, 
The Lord has still sustained my steps. 
And still has been my guide. 

5 Here will I rest, and build my hope : 

Nor murmur at his rod ; 
He's more than all the world to me, 
My Father, and my God. 

Psalm 43. (l. m.) 

D'mne_ contort in cUstress, 

1 f-^ IVE sentence with me, gracious Lord ! 
^^ Against my foes my cause defend ; 
God of my strength ! fresh help afford ; 
Let safety all my steps attend. 

2 Let me with light and truth be bless'd ; 
Be these my guides to lead the way, 
Till on thy holy hill I rest. 

And in thy sacred temple pray. 

S Then will I there fresh altars raise, 
To God, the God of all my joy ; 
To God, my God, glad songs of praise 
Shall all my grateful hours employ. 

4f Why then, my soul, oppressed with woes ? 
Why thus cast down with anxious care ? 
On God, thy God, full trust repose ; 
He will thy failing strength repair. 

Psalm 45. (l. m.) 

Christ ho7iored hy G<hL 
I Tt/rY heart its noblest theme has found ; 
if 1 Q Xhou ! with royal splendour crown'd, 
Messiah ! taught thy power to know. 
How shall my mouth yith prai^j^crflow ! 
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2 Hail ! fairer than the sons ^men; 
Grace on thy lips and beauty reign. 
That speak Thee honored from abDve^ 
And bless'd with God's eternal love. 

3 Hail ! Thou, whwn nations own their Lord; 
Gird on thy thigh thy conquerii^ sword ; 
By mercy, truth, and justice led, 

Ride glorious on, thy conquests spread. 
4f The Lord thy God, who form'd the skies. 
Has o'er thy fellows bid Thee rise ; 
And, pleased, the Spirit's influence shed, 
The oil of gladness, o'er thy head. 

Psalm 4^. istvemon. (l.m.) 

In war. v. 6, ^c. 

1 OEB, roused by discord's fierce alarms, 
•^ The headlong nations rush to arms ! 
But God asserts his sovereign sway ; 
Ye nations all, his voice obey. 

2 Come and behold a scene of dread ; 
Behold a world with slaughter spread : 
And know, 'tis God, who bids each land 
Thus feel the terrors of his hand. ^ 

3 'Tis his again, the earth to cheer, 

To break the bow, to snap the spear ; 
To wrap in flames the glittering car, 
And hush t^e tumult of the war. 

4f " Be still, ye sons of pride, and own 
<< That I am God, and I alone : 
" Exalted o'er each heathen land, 
" Exalted o'er the earth I stand." 

5 On heaven's high Lord our trust we build, 
The God of Jacob is our shield : , ,,^^,^ 

^ Digitized by ^OOQIC 



28 P8ALMS. 

His arm, exerted in our right, 

Shall turn the adverse powers to flight* 

Psalm 46. Sd yeraon. (d. 8.) 
God the r^uge of the distrtsud, 

1 1^ OD is our refuge in distress ; 

vX A present help when dangers presff • 

In him, undaunted we confiae, 
Thpugh earth were from her centre tost. 
And mountains in the ocean lost, 

HurVd downward by the roaring tide. 

2 There is a stream whose living flood 
Makes glad the city of our God, 

The seat of mi^esty on high : 
God dwells in Zion, whose fair towers 
Mock the assaults of earthly powersj^ 

While his almighty aid is nigh. 

3 In tumults, when the nations raged. 
And kingdoms war against us waged, 

He thundered and dispersed their powers ; 
The Lord of Hosts conducts our arms, 
A tower of refuge in alarms, 

Our fathers' Guardian God, and ours. 

Psalm 47* Ist version. (C. M.> 
Exhortation to praite God. 

1 iTTE people all, in God rejoice, 

^ And raise your songs on high ; 
Sing praises to the Lord our God, 
With voice of melody. 

2 Sing praise unto our God, sing praise ; 

Sing praise imto omr King ; 
To Goi the King of all the earthy 
With understanding sing. ,,^,oogie 
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3 A goodly heritage is ours ; 

Here, in his holy place, 
With Jacob's worsnip, which he loves, 
We come before his face. 

4 God to his people, Abraham's seed. 

His plenteous mercy sends ; 
And, high exalted, all the earth 
As with a shield defends. 

Psalm 47. 2d verdon. (P. m.) 

God to be praised for his wondrous toorh, 

1 T ET all, with glad accord, 

' -^ The voice of triumph raise ; 
With hymns adore their Lord, 
And loudly sing his praise ; 
Who from above 
His lightning flings, 
The King of kings 
O'er aU that move. 

2 In glory He ascends; 
Loud let the trumpet blow ; 
To earth's remotest ends 
Loud let our praises flow ; 

For God is King 

Of all the earth; 

With* holy mirth 
His praises sing. 

3 He o'er the heathen reigns. 
Placed on his heavenly thione^ 
All, whom the earth sustains^ 
Shall worship him alone : 

His shield ^ctends 

Li their defence ; 

His excellence 
All height transcends. ^ t 
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Psalm 48. {c. m.) 

God greatly to be praised, t. 1,2. 8. 13. 

1 rpHE Lord is great, and great his praise^ 

A To be exalted still, 
Withih the city of our God, 
Upon his holy hill. 

2 Mount Zion, joy of all the eardi. 

His presence shall secure ; 
God in her palaces is known, 
A refuge strong and sure. 

S Assembled now with one accord, 
- Within thy temple's gate, 
We for thy loving-kindness, Lord^ 
Here in thy presence wait. 

4 O God ! according to thy name, . 

To earth's remotest end, 
Thy right hand, full of righteousness, 
Thy praises shall extend. 

5 This God, t^s mighty God, is ours. 

Our God for ever He ; 
Who, by his counsel, unto death 
Our &ithful Guide shall be. 

Psalm 51. itt Tenion** (L m.) 

SuppUcationfor mercy and grace, 

1 T CRD ! who dost hear the sinner's cry, 
-^ Though all my crimes before Thee b*e, 
Behold mediot with angry look, 

But blot their memory from thy book. 

2 Create my nature pure within, 
And form my soul averse to sin ; 
Let thy Good Spirit ne'er depart. 
Nor hide thy presence from j^^^ 
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S Vouchsafe the guidance of thy light, 
Nor cast me from thy blissM sight; 
Thy saving strength, O Lord, restore, 
And guard me that I fall no more. 

4 Then will I teach the world thy ways : 
Sinners shall learn thy sovereign grace ; 
m lead them to my Saviour's blood. 
And they shall praise a pardoning God. 

5 Oh ! may thy love inspire my tongue ; 
Salvation shall be all my song ; ' 

And all my powers shaJl join to bless 
Hie Lord, my strength and righteousness. 

Psalm 51. Sd version. , (L. M. ) 
Bepenting miners pleading for pardon, 
\ Tj AVE mercy. Lord ; O Lord, forgive ; 
•"' Let the repenting sinner live ; 
Is not thy mercy great and free ? 
May not the sinner trust in Thee ? 

2 Wash us from all our sins, O God! 
In thy dear Son's atoning blood : 

Hear diose who come before thy throne, 
Pleading his merits, his alone. 

3 Though we have grieved thy spirit, Lorc^ 
His gracious presence still afford ; 

And still salvation's joys impart. 
To heal the broken contrite heart. 

4 A broken heart, O God, our King! 1 
Is all the sacrifice we bring : 

Thou, God of Grace ! wilt not despise 
A broken heart in sacrifice. 

5 Oh ! save the trembling sinner. Lord, 
Whose hope, jBtiU hovering r^unf J^JTe^'* 
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Would rest on some sure promise ther^. 
Some firm support against despair* 

Psalm 53. (l. m.) 

MaiCs universal apottacyfrom God. t. 3, S. 5. 

1 mHE* Eternal Monarch, from on high^ 
•*" Cast on the sons of men his eye, 
If some among them He might find 
To truth and righteousness inclined. 

2 He look'd; -* but ah ! not one He saw^ 
Who fear'd his name, who kept his law; 
Each, led from wisdom's path astray. 
Pursues the tenor of his way. 

3 He look'd — but ah ! not one could see 
Free from the foul apostacy : 

All to the paths of sm are gone ; 
Not one doth good, alas, not one ! 

4 Eternal Monarch ! from on high, 
Look down again with fav'ring eye ; 
And, where our sin and guilt are found. 
There let thy grace much more libouncL 

5 Oh ! look ! ^- and to our longing eyes 
Bid Thou the wish'd redemption rise : 
So shall omr hearts with joy record 
The great salvation of the Lord. 

Psalm 57. (l.m.) 

Supjilicating and praising God, 

1 mHY mercy, Lord, to us extend ; 

-^ On thee alone our hopes depend; 
Thy sheltering wings around us cast. 
Till life's rude storm be overpast. 

2 Our heart, O God, our heart is fix'd ; 
Our fears with holy joy are mix'd ; 
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And with tlie heart our voice we raise 
To Thee in grateM songs of praise. 

3 Thy pr^uses, hordy we will resound 
To all the listening nations round : 
Thy truth beyond the clouds extends ; 
Thy love the highest heaven transcendsL 

4 Be Thou, O Lord, exalted high ; 
An^ as thy glory fills the sky, 
So let it be on earth display'd. 
Tin Thou art here, as ^terCf obey'd.^ 

Psalm 61. (c. m.) 

God^s deliverance the nUiject ofpraue^ 

1 ^iTir ITHIN, .thy tabernacle, Lord, 

^^ Safe kept from all our foes. 
Beneath tiie coverii^g of thy wings 
We will our trust repose. 

2 Lord i set our feet upon the rock 

That lifts its head on high : < 

Thou art our hope and tower of strength. 
Against the enemy. 

3 O'hear Thou all our soul's desires, 

As Thou hast heard the same 
Oh us the heritage bestow 
Of those who fear thy name^ 

4 So to that name, for ever dear, 

Our constant songs well raise ; 
To "Riee our daily vows perform. 
And shew forth aU thy praise. 

Psalm 62. (l. m. 

MeHanceon God. 

1 li/i^ ^^ ^^' ^®^P ®^ ^^^ relies ; 
lYL Prom Him alone my safety flows> 

Digitized by V^OOgie 



My rock, my liealt^y that strength fiiipplies 
To bear the shock of fdl my foes^ 

2 God doth his saving health dispense, 
And flowing blessings daily send ; 
He is my fortress and d^ence ; 
On him my soul shall sUll depend. 

S In God, ye people, always trust ; 
Before his throne pour out your hearts ; 
For God, the merciful and just. 
His timely aid to us imparts. 

4 Though boundless mercy is the grace 
In which He chiefly takes delight, 
Yet God will all the human race 
According to their worics requite. 

Psalm 65. (l. m.) 

God the God of the seasons, v. 1. 8. 11. 

1 INTERNAL Source of every joy ! 

^ Praise shall our hearts and lips employ^ 

While in thy temple we appear. 

Whose goodness crowns the circling year. 

2 Wide as the wheels of nature roll, 

Thy hand supports and guides the whole ; 
The day is taught by Thee to rise. 
The night by Thee to veil the skies. 

3 Tlie clouds, disposed at thy command, 
Their fatness mt>p through every land: 
Her various produce nature yields, 
And plenty smiles o'er all her fields. 

4 Seasons, and months, and weeks, and days, 
Demand successive songs of praise : 

Oh ! be the grateful homage paid. 
With morning light and jevening shade ! 
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S Here in thy house let incense rise, ' 
As en-cling sabbaths bless our eyes ; 
Till to those glorious realms we soar, 
Where days and years revolve no more 

Psalm 66. (c,m.) 

.luvilation to general jmiise, 

1 T ET all the lands with shouts of joy, 
-^ To God their voices raise ; 

Sing psalms in honour of his name, 
Ana sjufead his glorious praise. 

2 Through all the earth die nations round 

Shall Thee their God confess ; 
And with glad hymns their aweful dread 
Of thy great power express. 

3 Come and behold tlie works of God; 

And you shall fully own, 
That God to all the sons of men 
HsLth wondrous judgements shown. 

4 O all ye people, bless our God ; 

And loudly speak his praise. 
Who holds our souls in life, ami still 
Confirms our steadfast ways. 

Psalm 67. (s. m.) 

For the universal spread of God's kingdom. 

1 rpo bless thy chosen race, 

■■• In mercy. Lord, incline ; 
And eause the brightness of thy face 
On all thy saints to shine. 

2 Tliat so thy wondrous way - 
May through the earth be known ; 

While distant lands their tribute pay. 
And thy 8(iWation own. r- t ' 
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8 Let clifleriDg naticms join 

To celebrate thy feme, 
And all the world, O Lord, combine 
To praise thy glorious name. 

4 Give God the Father praise ; 

Glory to God the Son : 
To God, the Spirit of all grace, 
Be equal honour done. 



Psalm 68. ist renion. (L. M.) 
Christ leading captivity captive, r. 17, 18. 

I J CRD \ when Thou didst ascend on high, 
-^ Ten thousand angels fiU'd the sky : ^ 
Those heavenly guard^ around Thee waity 
lake chariots Uiat attend thy state. 

"2 Not Sink's mountain could ai^>eftr 

More glorious when the Lord was there ; 
While he pronounced his dreadful law. 
And strud: the chosen tribes with awe. 

S How bright the triumph none can tell, 
When the rebellious powers of hell. 
Which thousand souls had captive made. 
Were all in chains Uke captives led ! 

4 Raised by hb Father to the Throne, 
He sent the promised Spirit down^ 
With ^fts and grace for rebel-men. 
That God mi^t dwell on earth again. - 

5 Ptraise God from whom all blessings flow, 
Praise Him, all creatures here b^ow ; 
Praise Him above, ye heavenly host ; 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost 
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Psalm 68. sd version, (b. l. m.) 

Godpraited in the sanctuary, v. 35. 3, 4. 19, 20. 24,25. 

1 u ow solemn are the sacred courts, 

■** Where God hath fixed his earthly throne ! 

His strength his feeble saints supports, 

To give Him praise, and Him alone. 

Lord ! let the servants of thy will 

Thy favor's gentle beams enjoy ; 

Their upright hearts let gladness fill. 

And cheertul songs their tongues employ. 

2 To God your voice in anthems raise \ 
Jehovah's awful Name He bears : 

In Him rejoice, extol his praise, 
Who rides upon the rollmg spheres. 
For benefits each day bestow'd 
Be daily his great name adored, 
Who is our &iviour and our God ; 
Of life and death the Sovereign Lord. 

S When, marching to thy blest abode, 
The wondering multitude survey'd 
The glorious state of Tbee their God, 
In robes of majesty ant^y'd. 
This was the burden of their song : 
'* Ib fidi assemblies bless the Lord ! 
" All who to Israel's tribes belong, 
" The God of Israel's praise record/* 

Ps A L M 69. 1 St rersion. ( 6. 8. ) 
Fortpiriiual deliverance, v. 13. 1. 15. 14. 18. 29, SO. 

1 r\ Lord ! to Thee do I repair 

For help, with humble, timely prayer ; 
Save me, O God, from waves that toII, 
And nr^ss to overwhelm my soul ; 
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Control the deluge, ere it spread, 
And roll its billows o*er my head. 

2 From threatening dangers me relieve. 
And from the snare my feet retrieve ; 
Thy needful succour interpose, 
To shield me from remorseless foes ; 
Keep me in every trying hour. 
And shew thy truth's preserving power. 

d Lord ! hear the humble prayer I make. 
Oh 1 hear me, for thy goodness' sake ; 
Thus me, howe'er distress'd and poor. 
Thy great salvation shall secure ; 
Thy power with songs I'll then proclaim. 
And magnify with thanks thy name. 

Psalm 69. 2d vewion. (l. m.) 

The iorrowM of David typical of those of Chriii, v. 1 , 2. 13. 

1 TpvEEP in our hearts let us record 
-■-^ The deeper sorrows of our Lord ; 
Behold the nsing billows roll. 

To overwhelm his holy soul. 

2 In long complaints He pours his breath : 
While hosts of hell, and powers of death. 
And sons of malice all combine. 

To execute their dread design. 

3 Yet, gracious God ! thy power and love 
Have made his pain a blessing prove; 
The dreadful sufferings of thy Son 
Atoned for sins which we had done. 

4? The pangs of our expiring Lord 
The honours of thy law restored; 
His sorrows made thy justice known, 
And paid for crimes, but not his own. 
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5 OhJ for hig isake oih- gntlt forgive^ 
And let the contrite sam&r live ; 
^ou, Lord, wUt hear us through his name j 
Nor shall our hope be timi'd to shame. 

Psalm 71. (cm.) 

God our unfading refuge, v. 1—3. 15, 16. 

1 JN Thee I put my steadfast trust; 

^ Defend me, Lord, from shame ; 
Incline thine ear, and save my soul. 
For righteous is thy name. 

2 Be Thou my strong abiding-place, 

To which I may resort ; , 
'Tis thy decree that keeps me safe ; 

Thou art my rock and fort. 
S Thy righteous acts and saving health. 

My mouth shall still declare ; 
Unable yet to count them all, 

Though summ'd with utmost care. 

4 While God Vouchsafes me his supp(H*t, 
111 in his strengtli go on ; 
All other righteousness disclaim. 
And mention his alone. 

Psalm 72. Ut yersion., (D. C. M.) 
JTie universal and happy reign of Girisi, v. II. 6. 1 7. 10. 8. 

1 npo Christ shall every king on earth 
■*• Submissive homage pay ; 
And differing nations gladly join 

To own his righteous sway. 
He shall descend, like rain that cheers 

The meadow's second birth ; 
Or like warm showers, whose gentle drops 

Refresh the thirsty earth. 
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2 The memory of his glorious name, 

Through endless years shall run : 
His spotless fiune shall shine as bright, 

And lasting as the sun. 
The kings of Tarshish and the isles 

Shall costly presents bring ; 
From spicy l^eba gifts shall come. 

And wealthy Seba's king. 

S Then shall his uncontroll'd domain 
From sea to sea extend ; 
Begin at proud Euphrates' streai^ 
At nat'ure's limit end. i 

In him the kingdoms of this world 

Shall be completely bless'd ; 
And his unbounded happiness 
By every tongue confessed. 

Psalm 72. 2d version, (l. m.) 

The extent of Christ* s kingdom. 

1 r\VR Lord shall reigjn, where'er the sun 
^^ Doth his successive joumies run : 
His kingdom stretch from shore to shore. 
Till moons shall wax and wane no more. 

2 To Him shall endless prayer be made, 
And princes throng to crown his head ; 
His name like sweet perfume shall rise, 
With eveiy morning sacrifice. 

8 People and realms of every tongue 
Dwell on his love with sweetest song ; 
And infant voices shall proclaim 
Their early blessings on his name. 

4 Blessings abound where'er He reigpis; 
The prisoner leaps to burst his chains ; 
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The weanr find e^emtH rest^ 
And ail the sons of want aare blest* 

6 Let every creature rise, and bring 
Peculiar honours to our King ; 
Angds descend with songs a^ln, 
And earth repeat the loud .A^oen. 

PSA.LM 73. (L. M.) 

God our 0¥dy refuge, v. 25. 28, 24. 26. 28. 

I^HOM, Lord, in heaven, but Thee alone^ 
^^ Have I, whose fevor 1 require ? 
Throughout the spacious earth there's none 
That I before Thee can desire. 

2 Me has tl^ presence oft supplied. 
And thy right hand doth still relieve ; 
Thou m-st shalt witJi thy counsel guide, 
And then to glory me receive. 

3 My tFembHnff flesh and adiing heart 
May often fail to succour me. 

But God will inward strength impart. 
And my eternal portion be. 

4 For me then, Lord, 'tis good and just 
That I shbtdd stiH to Thee repair : 

In Thee repose my constant trust. 
And aU thy wondrous works declare. 

Psalm 74. (p. m,) 

God entreated for hitpeojOe. v. 1, 2. 18 — 17. 21, 22. 

1 ^yirriY dost Thou, Lord, withdraw Tliyself so 
^ long 

From those who to thy guardian care belong ? 
Why bums thy wrath against thy pasture- 
sheep ? 
And why doth Israel's Shepherd d'stant keep ? 
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2 Think on thy congregation and thy fold. 
Which Thou hast purchased and redeemed of 

old: 
Think on thy people, still in covenant thine : 
Oh ! think on Zion, and her hallowed shrine. 

3 By Thee creation's work at first begun ; 
Thou didst prepare the lij^t and glorious sun; 
The borders of the earth Thou di£t assign ; 
Summer and winter, day and night are thine 

4 The floods of old thy mandate did obey. 
And for thy people made a wondrous way ;, 
Fountains and waters from the hard rocks 

flowed ; 
And daily food the wilderness bestow'd. 

5 Arise, O God ! thy cause on earth maintain 
Against thy foes who take thy name in vain : 
But let the poor and needy give Thee praise. 
And let the righteous triumph in thy ways. 

Psalm 77- (c. m.) 

God wonderful in hU dealings to his people* 

1 t'll call to mind thy works, O Lord ! 
-*- Hie wonders of thy might; 

On them my heart shaU meditate, 
My tongue shall them recite. 

2 Long since a God of wonders Thee 

Tiiy rescued people found ; 
Long since hast Thou thy chosen seed 
With strong deliverance crown'd. 

3 Thy way is in the sea ; thy paths 

fa mighty waters lie ; 
Thy wondrous passage where no sight 
Thy footsteps can descry. 
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4 Thou didst thy people, like a flock, 

Lead through the desert lanc^ 
By Moses, that meek skHful guide, 
And Aaron's sacred hand. 

5 Safe lodged from human search on high, 

O God ! thy counsels are : 
Who is so great a God as ours ? 
Who can with Him compare? 

Psalm 80. (l. m.) 

For the Ught of God*s countenance, v. 1. 3. 18, 19. 

1 O Israel s Shepherd ! Joseph's Guide ! 

Our prayers to Thee vouchsafe to hear ; 
Thou, that dost on the Cherubs ride, 
In glorious Majesty appear. 

2 Do thou convert us. Lord ! do Thou 
The lustre of thy &ce display ; 
And all the ills we suffer now. 

Like scattered clouds, shall pass away. 
8 So shall we still continue free 

From whatsoe'er deserves thy blame ; 

And, quicken 'd and renew'd by Thee, 

Will always praise thy holy name. 
4 Do Thou convert us. Lord ! do Thou 

The lustre of thy face display ; 

And all the ills we suffer now. 

Like scatter'd clouds, shall pass away. 

Psalm 84. ist version. (P. M.) 
7%e Houie tf God the Joy of the Chriititm, 

I J ORD of the worlds above ! 
-^ How pleasant and how fair 
The dwdhngs of thy love 
Thy earthly temples arc 1 v- * t - 
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To thine abode 
Our hearts aspire. 
With warm desire. 
To meet our God. 

2 O happy souls that pray, 
Where God appoints to hear ! 
O happy men that pay 
Their constant service there ! 

The^ praise Thee still : — 

Thrice happy they. 

That love the way 

To Zion's HUL 

S They go from strength to strengtli 
Through this dark vale of tears ; 
Till each arrives at lengtl^ 
Till each in heaven appears. 

To that blest seaL 

O God our King f 

Direct and bring 

Our willing feet. 

PsAIiM 8 Iv ed vertio*. (S. M.) 

The House of God pleasant to ike Christian. 

1 TJ^^ ^^ ^y dwelling place, 
J^ O Lord of Hosts, how fair ! 
We love to tread its sacred courts. 

And meet thy presence there. 

2 The span-ow finds a place, 

The swallow biulds her nest, 
And, sheltering safe their infant cares, 
Amidst thine altars rest. 

8 Blest tliey, who reund thy tkrone 
Their cheerful voices raise ! 
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They see thy fece, thy glory see ; 
And all their work is praise. 

4f Blest they, who here below 
Within thy courts abide ! 
One day within thy courts exceeds 
A thousand days beside. 

5 Thou, Lord, our Sim and Shield, 
Wilt grace and glory give ; 
And no good thing withhold from those^ 
Who in thy statutes live. 

Psalm 8 k sd version. (CM.) 
Hie Ckristian ddighting in the courtt (f God. 

1 r\ God of Hosts, the mighty Lord ! 

How lovely is the place. 
Where Thou, in glory tnroned, dost shew 
The brightness of thy face ! 

2 Our longing souls faint with desire 

To view thy blest abode : 
Our heart and flesh cry out for Thee, 
For Thee, the living God. 

3 Blessed are they, who in thy strength 

Their sure defence have made ; 
Who long to tread the sacred patiis 
That to thy dwelling lead. 

4 May we go on from strength to strength. 

And stdl approach more near. 
Till all, on Zion's holy mount, 
Before our God appear. 

5 O God of Hosts, the mighty Lord ! 

How highly blest is he. 
Whose hope, the anchor of the loul, 
Is firmly cast on Thee ? 
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Psalm 84. 4th versm. ( 6. S.) 
The bUsaedness cf tuck as wait in God*s temple, 

1 TTow pleasant. Lord, thy dwellings are ! 
■^-^ What peace, what buss inhabits there ! 
With ardent hope, with strong desire, 

Our heart and flesh to Thee aspire : 
We love to tread thy courts ; and Tliee, 
Our God, the living God, to see ! 

2 Bless'd are thy saints, who, day by day 
Within thy temple wait and pray ; 

Bless'd, who; their strength on Thee reclined. 
Thy seat explore with constant mmd ; 
And, Salem's distant towers in view, 
With active zeal their way pursue. 

3 From stage to stage advancing still, 
Behold them reach fair Zion's hill ; 
And, prostrate at her hallow'd shrine, 
Adore the Majesty Divine ; 
Where thy refulgent glory spreads 
Its purest pleasures o'er their heads. 

4? O Thou ! whom heaven's high hosts revere, 
God of our Fathers ! bow thine ear : 
Thou that art Israels Sun and Shield, 
To us thy ^ace and guidance yield. 
While we, m confidence of prayer, 
On Thee, Great God, repose our care. 

PSALIM 85. 1st version. (L. M.) 
"^ Israel's bondage and deliverance a type of the Christian's. 

I T CRD ! we behold thy sovereign grace 
■■^ Display'd to Israel's chosen race ; 
When, loosed from chains, the captive band 
Returning sought their native land. 
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2 Thy merty idl their miseries heal'd, 
Their sins forgave, their pardon seal'd. 
Checked in mid course thy dreadful ire. 
And bade its kindled flames expire. 

3 On us, O Lord ! that mercy shed : 
We too, like Israel, captive led, 

The chains of bondage long have borne, 
And feel their weight, and feel and mourn. 

4? Unloose the captives, set them free ; 
Bring back the wanderers home to Thee ; 
Spet^ to thy sorrowing people peace. 
And bid thy wrath for ever cease. 



Psalm 85, 2d version. (L. M.) 
For the restoration of the Jews. 

1 \ ^is^ O God ! and let thy grace 
-^ Diffuse its beams on Jacob's race : 
Restore the long-lost scattered band. 
And call tliem to their native land. 

2 How long ^lall Jacob's offspring prove 
The sad suspension of thy love ? 

For ever shall thine anger bum ? 
And wilt Thou never. Lord, return ? 

3 In pity their backslidings heal, 
Their trespass hide, their pardon seal ; 
Check in mid course thy (h*eadful ire. 
And bid its kindled flames expire. 

4 Thy quickening spirit now impart, 
And wake to joy each grateful heart : 
May IsraeFs ransom*d tribes in Thee, 
Their bliss and full salvation see !. ^ooip 
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Psalm 86. (d. a bc) 

God*s mercy to the penitent. ▼. 1. 5. 14. 19. 8^ 1« 
J rpo my complamt, O Lord my God ! 
-*- Thy gracious ear incline ; 
Hear me, distressed and destitute 

Of all relief but thine: 
Thou, Lord, art good ; nor only good, 

But prompt to pardon too ; 
Of plenteous mercy to all those 

Who for thy mercy sue* 

2 Tl^ boundless mercy shewn to me 

Transcends my power to tell ; 
For thou ha«t oft redeemed my soul 

From lowest depths of hell : 
Thee will I praise, O Lord my God, 

Praise Thee with heart sincere. 
And to thy Everlasting Name 

Eternal trophies rear, 

3 Thee, Lord ! their Great Creator, Thee, 

The nations shall adore ; 
Their long misguided prayers and praise 

To thy bless d name restore : 
All shall confess Thee Great, and great 

The wonders Thou hast done ; 
Confess Thee God, the God Supreme^ 

Confess Thee God alone. 

Psalm 87. (p. m.) 

The Ueisedneu of God*speopU. v. S 

I f^ LORIOU8 things of Tliee are spoken, 
^^ Zion, City of our God ! 
He, whose w^rd can ne'er be broken, 
Form'd thee for his own abode : 
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On the roek of aged bounded, 

What can shake thy sure repose ? 

With salvation's walls surrounded, 
Thou art safe from all thy foes. 

2 Here the stream of Ihrinff waters, 

Springing from eternal love, 
Flows to cheer thy sons and daughters, 

And all dread of want remove: 
None can faint, where such a river 

Freely pours, their thirst t'assuage, 
Blessings which, like God, the Giver, 

Never fail from age to age. 

3 Saviour ! if in Zion's city 

Thou record our worthless name, 
Let the world deride or pity. 

We may well endur^ uie shame 
Fading is tlie sinner's pleasure, 

All his boasted pomp and shew : 
Solid joy and lasting treasure. 

None but Zion's children Imow. 

Psalm 89. m version. (L. m.) 

God praised in heaven and earth, v. 14,15," 

\ mHY acts, great God ! thy glorious name 
-*- The hosts of heaven aloud proclaim: 
And we our humbler songs of praise 
With angels and arch-angels raise. 

2 Blessed are they, whose willing ear 
Awakes the jo^dTul sound to hear. 
Who thankful see around their head 
Thy countenance its glory shed. 

3 Their souls rejoice from day to day. 
Thy boundless mercy to display, 
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By full experience taught to know 
What bl^sni^ from thy bounty fiow« 

4 O wise in all thy counsels, Lord ! 

Let man's whole race thy works record : 
And grateful, through the length of da3r% 
In ceaseless songs proclaim thy praiaek 

Psalm 89. 2d vewiou. (d. l. m.) 

TIte tovereigm power of God. r, 8. 11. 9. 19, 19. 6. 

1 J CRD God of armies ! who can boast, 

•" Of strength or power like thine renown'd 

Of such a numerous, fkithful host, 

As that which doth thy throne surround ? 

In Thee the sovereign right remains 

Of earth and heaven : -^ Thee, Lord ! alone 

The world, and all that it contains, 

Their Maker and Preserver own. 

2 Thou dost the lawless sea control, 
And change the prospect of the deep. 
By Thee ttie sleeping billows roll, 

By Thee the rolling billows sleep : 
The poles, on which the globe doth rest. 
Were form'd by thy creating voice ; 
Tabor and Hermon, East and West, 
In thy constraining power rejoice, 

5J Thy arm is mighty, strong thy hand ; 
Yet, Lord ! Thou dost with justice reign ;^ 
Possessed of absolute command, 
Thou truth and mercy dost maintain : 
What seraph, of celestial birth. 
To vie with IsraeFs God shall dare ? 
Or who among the gods of earth 
With our Almighty Lord compare ? 
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Psalm 90. m yerrfon. (c. m.) 

T%e mortality of man, and etemify of God, v. l-r— 5. 

1 O God ! pur Help in ages past, 

Our Hope for years to come^ 
Our Shelter from Ufe's stormy blasts 
And our eternal Home ! 

2 Before the hills in order stood* 

Or earth received her frame* 
From everlasting Thou art God, 
To endless years the same. 

S A thousand ages in thy sight 
Are like an evening gone ; 
Short as the watch Uiat ends the night. 
Before the rising sun. 

4 Time, like an ever-rolling stream, 
Bears all its sons away : 
They fly, forgotten, as a dream 
Dies at the opening day. 

Psalm 90. sd version. ( p. m. ) 

The sJiortness of life a reason/or watchfulness, v. 9. 12. 

1 ^ ^ God ! our sure support and aid, 

The hope of all who love thy name ; 
Ere )y thy hand the world was made. 

Thou, First of Beings, wert the same ; 
From age to age, thy pow'r divine 
Shall with unfading lustre shine. 

2 Dependent on thy sovereign will, 

The life thy bounty kindly lent. 
If shortened, or continued, still 

Answers some wise, some good intent. 
Thousands of years are in thy sight 
Like the &int visions of a night. 
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S As shorty as transient in thine eje. 

As the green herb that clothes the field. 

To bloom, to wither, and to die, 
Is all our span of life can yield. 

So in thine anger we decay. 

Thus at thy bidding pass away. 

4 Then, in thy mercy, teach us, Lord ! 

The measure of our days to fill, 
In meek reliance on thy word, 

And strict obedience to thy will, 
Thy goodness light*ning every tasl^ 
And giving what we dve not ask* 



Psalm 91- Ist version. (C. w. 
The security of the Christian, v. 1—11. 

1 TNCARNATE God ! the soul that knowi 
•'' Thy name's mysterious power, 
Shall dwell in undisturb'd repose. 

Nor fear the trying hour. 

2 Angels, unseen, around the saints 

"nieir guardian pinions spread. 
To cheer the spirit, when it faints 
And shield the sacred head. 

8 Himself, the Lord of angels, keeps 
The souls that love his name : 
Lo ! Israel's Shepherd never sleeps ; 
He always is the same. 

i Crosses and changes are their lot, 
Long as they sojourn here ; 
But since the Saviour changes not, 
What have his saints to ie»x ? 
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God the defender of his people, v. 1 — 4. 9. 14 10. 

2 TX^ that liath God his guardian made^ 
^-^ Shall under his almighty shade 

Secure and undisturbed abide ; 
Thus to my soul of Him, I'll say, 
He is my fortress and my stay, 
My God, in whom I will confide. 

2 His tender love and watchful care 
Shall free thee from the fowler's snare. 

And from the noisome pestilence ; 
He over thee his wings shall spread, 
And cover thy unguarded head ; 

Hk truth filiall bo thy strong defence. 

3 Whoe'er with weH-placed ccnfidence 
Jehovah makes hia sure defence, 

And oa the Highest doth rely ; 
Because he loves and honors me^ 
Tlierefore, saith God, I'll set him iree^ 

And fix his glorious throne on hi^. 

4 111 hear and answer when he calls, 
And rescue him whes iU be&lls, 

Increase his wealth and h» renown t 
And when, with undisturb'd content. 
His long and happy life is spent. 

With my salvation him will crown. 

FSAI^M 9^. Ist yern«n. (C. M. ) 
Far the SMfoth. ▼. J, «. 
X "DLEST is t^ work, O God and King ! 
^ To praise thy glorious name : 
By day thy wcmorous grace we sing. 
By night thy truth proclaim. 

F 3 T 

Digitized by V^OOgle 



54 pfiAUtfS^ 

2 We hail thv day of rest, O Lord! 

And seek thy house of prayer, 
To meet thy saints, to hear tny word. 
And all thy works declare. 

S Though sensual hearts, imchonged by graces 
Sudi heayenly joys despise, 
Teach us to loye thy dwelling-place, 
Thy day of rest to prize ; 

4 Till, fix*d within thy courts aboye. 

Far nobler songs we raise ; 
Where every heart is fill'd with loye. 
And eyery mouth with praise. 

Psalm 9^* 2d weraoa. (D. Sbtbhs.) 
God to be praised at all times, ▼. 1, 2. 4. 5. 

1 rpHOU, who art enthroned aboye, 
-■- Thou in whom we live and move, 
Good it is, with joyful tongue, 
To resound thy praise in song ; 
When the morning paints the skies, 
When the i^)arkling stars arise, 
AH thy fevors to rehearse, 
And give thanks in gratefiil verse. 

3 Sweet the day of sacred rest, 
When devotion fires the breast. 
When we dwell within thy house. 
Hear tliy gospel, pay our vows, 
Songs to msav'n's nigh mansion raise, 
Fill thy courts with songs of praise. 
And in psalms and hymns proclaim 
Honors to thy glorious name. 

5 From thy works our joys arise, 
O Thou only Good and Wise ! 
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Who thy wonders can express ? 
All thy thoughts are fathomless : 
Warm our hearts with sacred fire, 
Still with songs of praise inspire ; 
All our powers, with all their might, 
Ever in thy praise unite. 

Psalm 93. (l. m.) 

Cro<Cs jwiver andfakhfulnets* 
1 'imriTH glory clad, with strength array'd, 
^^ The Lord, that o'er all nature reigns. 
The world's foundation firmly laid, 
And the vast fabric still sustains. 

S How surely stablish'd is thy throne, 

Which shall no change or period see ; 

For Thou, O Lord ! and Thou alone. 

Art God from all eternity. 
9 The floods, O Lord, lift up their voice, 

And toss the troubled waves on high ; 

But God alone can still their noise, 

And make the angry sea comply. 
4 Thy promise. Lord ! is ever sure ; 

And they, who in thy house would dwell. 

That happy station to secure. 

Must stfll m holiness excel. 

Psalm 94- (c. m.) 

The blessedness of God* s guidance* v. 12. 14, 15. 22 
\ "oless'd is the man, whom Thou, O Lord 
" In kindness dost diastise. 
And by thy sacred rules to walk 
Dost lovingly advise. 
8 For God will never from his saints 
Hie &vor wholly take ; 
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His own possession and his lot 

He will not quite forsake. 
S The world shall then confess Thee just 

In all that Thou hast done ; 
And those who choose thy upright paths. 

Shall in those paths go on. 

'!• My sure defence is firmly placed 
In Thee the Lord most High ; 
Thou art my Roek^ to whk^ I may 
F(Hr refuge always fly. 

Psalm 95. ist vereion. (l. m.) 

Invitation to praixe and obedience, 

1 O ^o^^>^^^ ^ ®^ oierings brin^ 

" Oujr hearty thanks to God our King i 
€ome, and with grateful soul and voicQ* 
In our salvation's strength rejoice. 

2 Now frefB his courts let praise wm%. 
Like fragrant moense, to the skks^ 

In psalms and hymns and sacred attO§% *^ 
The glory which to God belongs. 

S He is onr God, our Shepherd He : 
HIq flock and pasture sheep are we : 
Then let us, as his flock, draw near, 
His gospel's sacred truths to hear. 

4 Come, let us bow before his face, 
Confess our sins, implore his grace • 
Nor, like the faithless tribes of old, ' 
Forsake the shelter of his fold. 

5 Come, — lest in judgement He decide. 
That we their righteous doom shall share ; 
Lest, vengeance raging unrepres»*d. 

He swear, " Ye ne'er shall see ray res**" 
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Psalm 95. 2d version. (P. M.) 
Jehovah the universal Sovereign, 

\ /^OMEy sound his praise abroad ; 
^ And hymns of glory sing ; 
Jehovah is the Sovereign God, 
The universal King. 

Ptaise ye the Lord. ffcUleh^ah, 

2 He forra'd the deeps unknown ; 
He gave the sea its bound ; 

The watery worlds are his alone, 

And his the solid ground. Praise, &c. 

S Come, worship at his throne. 
Come, bow before the Lord ; 
We are his work, and not our own : 
He form'd us by his word. Praise, &c. 

4 To-day obey his voice, 
Nor dare provoke his rod ; 

Come, as the people of his choice, 
And own your gracious God. Phuse, Ac. 

Psalm 95. Sd yenion. (L. M.) 
God praised in the sanctuary, 

1 O ^^^^ ^^^^ anthems let us sing, 
^ Loud thanks to our Almighty King ; 
For we our voices high should raise, 
When our salvation's rock we praise. 

3 O let us to his courts repair. 
And bow with adoration there ; 
There, on our knees, devoutly all 
Before the Lord our Maker fall. 

5 Into his presence let us haste, 
To thank him for his favors past ; 
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To Himaddressy injoyfiil songs, 
The praise that to his name belongs. 

4 Praise God, from whom all blessings flow ; 
Praise Him, all creatures here below, 
Praise Him above, ye heavenly host ; 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 

Psalm 96. (p. m.) 

Let all things pram God. y. 1. 3* 10«-13. 

1 oiNG to the Lord a joyful song ; 

^ Let all, in one assembled tlurong. 
The great Jehovah's might resound : 

Sing to the Lord and bless his name ; 

From day to day his works proclaim, 
Who us hath with salvation crown'd; 

To all the world his praise rehearse, 

His wonders to the Universe. 

2 Proclaim aloud Jehovah reigns ; 
Whose power his glorious works sustainii 

Till time and death shall be no more : 
Let heaven its sacred joys confess. 
And heavenly mirth let earth express ; 

Its lotrd applause let ocean roar, 
Through all his numerous isles rejoice, 
And for this triumph find a voice* 

5 For joy let fertile valleys sing, 

The cheerful groves their tribute bring. 
The hills, the plains, all nature wake. 

He comes ! He comes ! mankind to bless^ 

He comes in truth and righteousness, 
His destined course on earth to take. 

From Thee we live, to Thee we call ; 

Hail ! bounteous, gracious Lord of all 
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Psalm 97- (L- m.) 

God's poweTp dread/iU to sinners, but his people's securili/^ 
V. 1, 2. 10—12. 

1 rpHE Lord is King ! let earth obey, 

-*• Rejoicing in his righteous sway : 
Darkness and clouds around Him meet ; 
Judgement and truth uphold his seat 

2 O ye, who love the Saviour's name, 
Hate every work of sin and shame ; 
He keeps his saints, and o'er their heads 
The shield of his salvation spreads. 

S For all his saints, for them alone, 
The seeds of heavenly light are sown : 
Gladness and joy around them rise, .— i- 
A harvest ripening for the skies. 

4 Rejoice, ye righteous, in the Lord, 
His sacred honours glad record : 
With grateful songs Jehovah bless, 
And praise Him in his holiness. 

Psalm 98. (c. m.) 

The coming tf Christ ground of universal joy, v. 9, 10. 

1 TOY to the world ! the Lord is coidt ! 
^ Let earth receive her King : 

Let every heart prepare Him room ; 
Let all creation ung. 

2 Ye saints, rejoice, the Saviour reigns ! 

In praise your tongues employ : 
Floods, clap your hands ; exult, ye plains ; 
And sliout, ye lttUs» for joy. 

3 Behold, He comes J He comes to bless 

The nations as their God ; 
To shew the world his righteouaiess, 
And send his truth abroad.og^ ^by^^oogk 
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i No more let sins and sorrows aaw, 
Nor thorns infest the ground : 
He comes to make his blessings flow^ 
Far as the cm^e is found. 

5 Joy to the world ! the Lord is come ! 
Let earth receive her King : 
Let every heart prepare Him room; 
Let all creation sing. 

Psalm 99. (s. m.) 

The mqjesty of Christ* s kingdonit v. 1,2. 5. 

1 npHE Lord Jehovah reigns ! 

-^ Let all the nations fear : 

Let sinners tremble at his throne, 

And saints be humbled there. 

2 The mighty Saviour reigns ! 
Let ear&i adore its Lord : 

Ministrant hosts around Him stan(), 
Swift to fulfil his word. 

S In Zion is his throne ; 
^ His honors are divine ; 
The church shall make his wonders known. 
For there his glories shine. 

4 Before Him prostrate fall| 
And worship at his feet ; 

For perfect justice He maintiuns» 
Enthroned on mercy's seat. 

5 The Lord Jehovah reigns ! 
Let every creature fear ; 

Let sinners trend[>le at his tfaronet 
And saints be humbled there. 
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Psalm 100. ist version^ (L. m.) 

Exhortation to praise God. 

A LL people that on earth do dwell, 
-**- Sing to the Lord with cheerful V( 



I voice 
Him serve with fear, his praise forth teU, 
Come ye before Him and rejoice. 

2 The Lord, ye know, is God indeed ; 
Without our aid He did us make : 
We are his flock, He doth us feed ; 
And for his sheep He doth us take. 

3 O enter then his gates with praise : 
Appoach with joy his courts unto : 
Praise, laud, and bless his name always ; 
For it is seemly so to do. 

4 For why? The Lord our God is good ; 
His mercy is for ever sure ; 

Hn truth at all times firmly stood ; 
And shall from age to age endure. 

Psalm 100. advcraon. (L. m.) 

Exhortation to praise God, 

1 'imriTH one consent let all the earth 

^^ To God their cheerful voices raise •, 
Glad homage pay, with awful mirth, 
And smg before Him songs of iH*aise. 

2 Convinced that He is God alone, 
From whom both we and all proceed, 
Wc; whom He chooses for his own, 
The flock that he voudisafes to feed. 

5 -O enter then liis temple-gate; 
Thence to hia courts devoutly press, 
And still your grateful hymns repeat. 
And still liis name with praises bless. 
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4 For He is God, supremely good, 
His mercy is for ever sure : 
His truth, which always firmly stood. 
To endless ages shall endure. 

PSA1.M 100. 3d version. (L. lif.) 
Exhortation to jmtite God* 

1 "DEFORE Jehovah's awful throne, 
^ Ye nations, bow with sacred joy 
Know that the Lord is God alone ; 
He can create, and He destroy. 

2 His sovereign power, without our aid, 
Made us of clay, and form'd us men ; 
And when like wandVing sheep we stray'd. 
He brought us to his fold ^ain. 

3 We'll crowd thy gates with thankful songs 
High as the heavens our voices raise ; 
And earth, with her ten thousand tongues 
Shall fill thy courts with sounding praise. 

4 Wide as the world is thy command ; 
Vast as eternity thy love : 

Firm as a rock thy truth shall stand. 
When rolling years shall cease to m^ei 

Psalm 102. Ist version. (L.M.) 
MenfraUy hut God unchangeable, v. 3. 11, 12 

1 TjiAST as the moimting smoke decays^ 
^ On life's light pinions flit our days ; 
As fade the shadows of the sun. 
With swift decline our moments run. 

2 Our life, just verging to a close, 
With rapid course unheeded flows ; 
Man's vernal glory withering lies, 
As plants beiweath unfriendly skies. 
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3 But Thou, blest Guard of IsraeFs fold ! 
Shalt ages see on ages roU'd ; 

And throned above, to endless days, 
£xtend thine honor, name, and prsuse* 

4 Unchanging God ! thy creatures «eo ; 
We are but dust and vanity ; 

This frail life ending, may we ^end 
A life with The^ which knows no end. 

Psalm 102. 2d version. (L. M.) 
Heaven and earth sliall jmss away* v. 25 — 28. 

1 rpHY hand. Greet God, earth's base had laid, 

-*• Thy hand the heaven aloft displayed, 
Ere yet along the vast profound. 
The restless years began their round. 

2 That earth, that heaven's stupendous frame 
Shall feel destruction's wasting flame ; 
These as a garment shall wax old. 

These as a vesture thou shalt fold. 

3 Thou, Lord, whose hand their texture spun. 
When time its stated course hath run, 
Shalt brighter scenes disclose to view ; 
And heaven and earth create anew. 

4 But Thou, the same, from age secure, 
Shalt, self-existent, still endure : 

Thy years which change nor limit know 
Shall through eternal ages flow. 

5 Thee, Lord, their sole Protector, Thee, 
Thy saints a sure support shall see ; 
They and their children's children share 
The gifts of thy paternal care. 
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Psalm lOS. litfenion. (D.S.Bf.) 
The tout excUed to pmi$e God, ▼. 1 — 5. 

1 r^ BLBSS the Lord, my soul ! 
^^ His grace to thee proclaim : 

And all that is within me join 

To bless his holy name : 

O bless the Lorn, my soul ! 

His mercies bear in mind ; 
Fo]]get not all his benefits ; 

Tiie Lord to thee is kind. 

2 He will not always chide ; 
He will with patience wait : 

His wrath is ever slow to rise, 

And ready to abate : 

He pardons all th\r sins, 

Prolongs thy feeble breath ; 
He healeth thine infirmities, 

And ransoms thee firom death. 

S He clothes thee with his love. 

Upholds thee with his truth; 
And, like the eagle's, He renews 

The vigour of thy youth. 

Then bless his holy name. 

Whose srace hath made diee whole ; 
Whose lovmg-kindness crowns thy days ; — 

O bless the Lord, my soul ! 

Psalm 103. 2d version, (c. m.) 

God^tgoodneu in the stdvation of man. v. 1. 8 — IS. 

2 /^OME, let us bless the Lord our God, 
^ And all his works proclaim ; 
Let all our souls, with all their might. 
Conspire to praise his name. 
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2 Come, kt our souk repeat his praise, 

Whose mercies are so great : 
Whose anger is so slow to rise, 
So ready to abate. 

3 Far as the heaven above the earth 

Its lofty arch extends, 
So far his love to sinful man 
Our utmost thought transcends. 

4 Far as the east is from the west. 

He all our guilt removes ; 
And spares us, as a father spares 
The children whom he loves. 

5 O, let us then renew the theme. 

And all his works proclaim ; 
Let all our souls with all their m^ht^ 
Conspire to praise his name. 

Psalm 103. sd version. (F. m.) 

Eihorlation to praise God, t. SO — ^22. 

\ ^Y^^B works of God, on Him alone, 

^ In earth his footstool, heaven his throne, 

Be all your praise bestow'd ; 
Whose hand the beauteous &bnc made. 
Whose eye the finished work surveyed, 
And saw that all was good. 

2 Ye spirits of the just and good, 
That, eager for the Ue^ idiode. 

To heavenly mansions soar ; 
let our songs hk praise display. 
Till heaven itself sTiall melt away. 

And time shall be no more. . 
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3 Praise Hiniy ye meek and humble tram^ 
Ye saints, whom his decrees ordain 
His boundless bliss to share : 

praise Him, till you take your way 
To regions of eternal day, 

And reign for ever there. 

Psalm 104. ist version, (p.m.) 

1 TVr^ ®^^' praise the Lord, 
^^ Speak good of his name ; 
O Lord our Great God, 

How dost Thou appear ! 
So passing in glory. 

So great is thy fame. 
Honor and majesty 

In Thee shine most clear. 

2 With light as a robe 

Thou hast Thyself clad ; 
Whereby all the earth 

Thy greatness may see ; 
The heavens in such sort 

Thou also hast spread. 
That they to a curtain 

Compared may be. 

S His chamber-beams lie 
r In the clouds full sure, 

Which, as his chariots, 

Are made Him to bear ; 
And there with much swiftness 

His course doth endure. 
Upon the wings riding 
Ofwindsin theair. 
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Psalm 104. advenUm. (L.m.) 

Nature obedient to the Creator. ▼. 5^2. 

^ rpo God the aU-prolific earth, 

-"- From chaos calTd, ascribes her birth ; 
And fix'd by his ahnighty hand, 
Hath stood, and shall for ages stand. 

2 He spake ; — and o'er each mountain's head 
The deep its watery mantle npread : 
He spake ; — and n'om the whelming flood 
Again their tops emergent stood. 

S The springs and streamlets in their course, 
Sum)hed bj nature's copious source, 
ReTOsh the hills, the vales, the plain. 
And life in all its forms sustain. 

4 Here, stooping o'er the river's brink, 
The herds and flocks promiscuous cbrink ; 
There, 'mid the barrai desert nurst. 
The wild ass cools his burning thirst. 

5 While flut beside the murmuring spring, 
The feather'd minstrels sit and smg ; 
And, shelter'd in the branches, shun 
The fervors of the mid-day sun. 

6 Awake, ye saints, to hymns of praise, 
To God the song of triumph raise ; 
And thankful bless the Almighty Lord, 
The God in all his works ador'd. 

Psalm 104. ad version, (l. m.) 

Go<Cs wondert in the great deep, v. 24 — 28. 

I PATERNAL Ruler of the skies> 
^ How various are thy works, how 
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How great the wonders Thou hast wrougfat^ 
And deep beyond all search of thought, 

2 Not earth alone behold^ h^r sliorc^ 
Enrich'd from thy exhaustless stores ; 
Alike throughout their liquid reign, 
The* extended seas thy gifts cojgtain. 

3 Beneath; unnumber'd creatures swton, 
Of every nature, bulk, and form : 
Above, the ships majestic ride. 
Through calm and tempest, o'er the tide. 

4? And oft, the rolling waves between 
The huge Leviathan is seen ; 
There privileged at large to sweep, 
And take his pastime in the d^ep. 

5 Thy care, great God ! sustains them all ; 
By hunger urged on Thee tliey call ; 
Aid re^ from thy extended hand» 
Whatever their various wants demand. 

6 Where'er tl^ Lord extends his sway, 
Ye works of God, his name display ; 
Nor ye, his saints, foi^et to sing 
The wonders of the' Eternal Ki^> 



Psalm 105. (c. m.) 

Jnvitatum to refoicejm God, v. 1 — 4. 

O RENDER thanks and bless the Lord ; 
Invoke his sacred name ; 
Acquaint the nations with his deeds> 
1«6 matchless deeds proclaim. 
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2 Sing to his praise in lofty hymns, 

His woiufrous works rehearse ; 
Make them the theme of your discourse, 
The subject of your verse. 

3 Rejoice in his Ahnighty Name, 

Alone to be adorxl ; 
And let their hearts overflow with joy,' 
That humbly seek the Lord. 

4 Seek ye the Lord, his saving strength 

Devoutly still implore ; 
And where He's ever-present, seek 
His fiice for evermore. 

Psalm 106. (l. m.) 

Go^t Uetdng is on his people, ▼. 1 — 5. 

\ r^ RENDER thanks to God above, 
^ The fountain of eternal love; 
Whose mercy firm through ages past 
Hath stood, and stands for ever &st. 

2 Who can his mighty acts express, 
Not only vast, but numberless ? 
What mortal eloquence can raise 
Hb tribute of immortal praise? 

S Blessed are they, and <mly they. 
Who from his judgements fear to stray ; 
Who know and love his perfect will, 
And all his righteous laws fiilfil. 

4 May we that kind remembrance share^ 
Which to thy people Thou dost heat ; 
Lord, make us one with them and Thee ; 
And let us thy salvation see. 
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5 Thus, while thy mercy on our heads 
The fuhiess of its blessings sheds, 
Our songs on earth with theirs shall blend, 
Till purer praise in heaven ascend. 

Psalm 107« (C. m,} 

God the jyroteclor of Ms servants, v. 23. 31 « 

1 Xjow are thy servants Uess'd, Q Lord ! 
-"- How sure is their defence ! 
Eternal wisdom is their guide ; 

Their help omnipotence. 

2 In foreign realms, and lands remote, 

Supported by thy care, 
Through burning climes they pass unhurt. 
And breathe in tainted air. 

3 When in the dreadftd whirls they hang. 

High on the broken wave, 
They find Thee neither slow to hear, 
Nor impotent to save. 

4 From all their dangers and their fears 

Thy mercy sets them free, 
Wliile in the confidence of prayer 
Their souls take hold on Thee. 

5 Tlie storm is laid, tlie winds retire. 

Obedient to thy will ; 
The sea, which roars at thy command 
At thy command is still. 

6 In midst of dangers, fears, and deaths. 

We will thy name adore ; 
We praise Thee for thy mercies past^ 
And trust thy grace for more f 
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Psalm 108^ (c. m:) 

God magni/ied in his 2>eople*s prosperity, v. 1. 1 — 6, 

1 C\ God ! my heart is fully bent 

To magnify thy name ; 
My tongue, with cheerful songs of praise, 
Shall celebrate thy fame. 

2 Because thy mercy's boundless height 

The highest heaven transcends; 
And §sx beyond the' aspiring cloud& 
Thy &ithful truth extends. 

3 Be Thou, O God, exalted high 

Above the starry frame ; 
And let the world, with one consent, 
Confess thy glorious name. 

4 That all thy chosen people Thee 

Their Saviour may declare, 
Let thy right himd protect them still, 
And answer Thou their prayer. 

Psalm 110. . (e. s.) 

Christ tlie true Melchizedek. 

1 npHus spake Jehovah to our Lord, 

^ (Let heaven and earth attend his word,) 
<< At my right hand assume thy seat ; 

" Rule Thou Supreme among thy foes ; 

" The powers, who dare thy reign oppose, 
« Shall fall confounded at thy feet." 

2 We hail his great triumphant day ; 
The willing nations own his sway. 

And joy his rising beams to view ; 
Rescued by Mkh from error's night, 
They shine as numberless and bright, 

As crystal drops of morning dew* 
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3 The Lord hath sworn, nor sworn in vain. 
That, like Melchizedek's, his reign 

And priesthood shall no period know : 
Crod win exalt his glorious Head, 
TirouRh the whole earth his kingdom spread, 

And lay each haughty rebel low. 

Psalm 111. (l.m,) 

UnckangeabUmess of God aground f^yram, r. !• 5. 9, lO* 

1 T>RAISE ye die Lord ; our God to prwse, 
^ My soul her utmost powers shau raise ; 
With private friends, ana in die tfaropg 
Of saints, his {nraise shall be my song. 

2 His bounty, like a flowing tide. 
Hath all his servants' wants supplied 
And he will ever keep in mind 

His covenant, with our Others sign'd. 

S He set %is saints from bondage free, 
And then estidilish'd his decree, 
Fcnr ever to remain the same ; — 
Holy and reverend is his name. 

4 Who wifidom'9 sacred prize would win, 
Must with the fear of Grod begin ; 
Immortal praise and heavenly skill 
Have they who know and do his wilL 

Psalm lis. m version. (6. S.) 
GotCstondescension a ground of praise, ▼. 1 — 6. 

1 y^B saints and servants of the Lord, 
^ The triumphs of his name record ; 

His sacred name for ever bless ; 
Wliere'er the cirdtng sun displays 
His rising beams, or setting rays. 

Due praise to his Great Name address. 
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2 God through the world e^t^nds his sway ; 
The r^ons of eternal day 

Biit shadows of his glory are : 
With Him whose majesty excels, 
Who made the heavens m which He dwells, 

Let no created power compare. 

5 Though 'tis beneath his state to view 
In highest heaven what angels do, 

Yet he to earth vouchsafes his care ; 
He takes the needy from his cell, 
Within his sacred courts to dwell, 

Companion to the greatest there* 

Psalm IIS. 2d version. (L. M.; 
Exhortation 10 jtraise God, 

1 OERVANTS of God ! his praise proclaim; 
^ Extol the Lord Jehovah's Name : 
That glorious Name let all adore, 

From age to age, for evermore. 

2 Blest be that Name, supremely blest. 
From the sun's rising to its rest : 
Above the heavens his power is known. 
Through all the earth his goodness shown. 

S Who is like God? — So great, so high. 
He bows Himself to view the sky ; 
And yet, with condescending grace. 
Looks down upon the human race. 

4 Servants of Gcod ! liis praise proclaim. 
Extol the Lord Jehovah's Name ; 
That glorious Name let dl adore. 
From age to age, for evermore. 
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Psalm 115. (c. m.) 

2%e tahoHon of man whoUy of grace, t. 1. 

1 n^OT unto us, but to thy name, 
-^^ Great God ! be glory given : 
Thy praise shall be on earth b^un, 

And perfected in heaven. 

2 Thy wisdom and tliy boundless love 

Contrived the wondrous plan 
Of rescuing, from eternal death, 
The' apostate race of man. 

S Should we, through grace, at length be found 
Among thy saints above, 
With them, m endless songs, we'll sing 
The triumphs of thy love. 

4 Yet let us aim, while here below, 

Thy mercy to display ; 
And owHy at least, tne debt we owe, 
Although we cannot /m^. 

5 To Thee, O God ! to Thee alone 

Be all the glory given ; 
For 'tis of grace, from first to last, 
That sinners enter heaven. 

Psalm 116. (a m.) 

TUbnktgjimngio God for his mercies, v. 1. 7. 11 — IS. 

1 T LOVE the Lord ! for he hath heard 
-■• My supplicating voice : 

I love the Lord ! md in his love 
Will evermore rejoice. 

2 Now, Q my soul ! from all thy woes, 

Return to God, thy rest,. 
Who graciously hath dipalt with thee, 
And bountiniUv UesU 
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3 What shall I render ta Uie Lord, 

Whose love b sdU the same? 
Salvation's sacred cup I talker 
And call upon his name. 

4 For all thy benefits, O J^d ! 

To Thee I pay my vows, 
Now in the presence of thy saints, 
Here in thy sacred house. 

5 I am thy servant, Lord ? to Thee 

I yield each passing breath ; 
Dear in thy sight are all thy saint?, 
Dear in their life and death. 

Psalm 117. (l. m.) 

An exhortation to univeml praise. 

1 TjiROM all that dwell below the skies 
" Let the Creator s praise arise ; 
Let the Redeemer's name be sung, 
Through every land, by ev^ry tongue. 

2 Eternal are thy mercies, Lord ! 
Eternal truth attends thv word ; 

Thy praise shall sound ^om shore to shore, 
#111 suns shall rise and set no more. 

3 Praise God, ^om whom all blessings flow ; 
Pkaise Him, all creatures here below ; 
Praise Him above, ye heavenly host ; 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 

Psalm 118. 1 st Tenion. ( Siyms. ) 
Edwrtation to pndte. t. 1 — 4. 

1 T IVT your voice, and thankful sing 
^ Praises to your heavenly King; 
For his mercies far extend. 
And his bounty knows no end. /-^^^t^ 
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2 Israel ! tliy Crelitoi' bless, 
And with joyous tongue confess, 
That his mercies far extend, 
And his bounty knows no end* 

S Aaron, let thy chosen line 
GrateAil in the* avowal join. 
That his mercies far extend. 
And his bounty knows no end. 

4 Ye who make his will your care. 
With assenting voice declare. 
That his mercies far extend. 
And his bounty knows no end. 

Psalm 118. sdTenion. (c.m.) 

Prauefor tlie Sabbath, v. 24. 

rriHis is the day the Lord hath made ; 
-^ He calls the hours his own ; 
Let heaven rejoice, let earth be glad. 
And praise surroimd the throne. 

2 To-day He rose, and lefl the dead, 
And Satan's empire fell ; 
To-day the saints his triumph spread, 
And all his wonders telL 

5 Bless'd be the Lord, who comes to men, 

The Messenger of grace. 
Descending in his Father's namei 
To save our guilty race. 

4 Hosanna in the loftiest strains 
The church on earth can raise ! 
The highest heavens in which He reignti 
Shall yield Him nobler praise. 
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Psalm '1 19. Ist version. (D. C. M.) 
The bleisednets ofkeepif^G6d*$ precepts, v. 1,2.4. 33. 1 44. 142. 

1 XT^w blest are theyj wiio always keep 
-■--■- The pure and perfect way; 
Who never from the sacred paths 

Ot God's commandments stray ! 
Thrice blest, who keep his rightecfus laws, 

And shim each wicked deed ; 
Who by the guidance of his truth 

With constant care proceed. 

2 Thou strictly hast enjoin'd us, Lord ! 

To learn thy holy will ; 
And all our diligence employ 

Thy statutes to fulfU: 
Instruct me in thy statutes, Lord ! 

Thy heavenly padis display ; 
And grant from them through all my life 

My foosteps may not Sitray. 

S Eternal and unerring rules 

TI17 testimonies give ; 
Teach me the "wisdom tiiat will make 

My soul for ever live ; 
Thy righteousness shall then' endure, 

When trnie itself is past ; 
Thv law is truth, unchanging truth, 

Wlm^ shall for ever last. 

Psalm 119. ad version. (CM.) 
For divi?ie teaching and direction, v. 114. 11, 12. 35. 37* 

1 ■l\/f Y hiding-place, my refuge-tower, 
^^ My shield art' Thou, O Lord ! 
I firmly anchor all my hopes 
On thnie unerring^worA. ^- ^^ c^^ i, ' 
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2 Safe in my heart, and doseiy Md, 
That word, my treasure, lies, 
To succour me with timely aid, 
When sinful thoughts arise. 

S Secured by that, my grateful soul 
ShaU eVer bless my name ; 
Then teach me, Lord ! by thy just laws 
My future life to frame. 

4 Direct me in the perfect paths 

To which thy precepts lead ; 
And make it, Lord, my chief delight 
Thy holy paths to tread. 

5 From those vain objects turn miy eyes 

Which this false world displajrs ; 
And grant me lively power and strength 
To keep thy righteous ways. 

Psalm 119. sd veraon. (a m.) 

For tpirkual guidanee. v. 5. 13. 29. 133. 35. 

1 1^ THAT the Lord would guide my ways, 
^^ To keep his statutes still ! 

O that my God would grant me grace 
To know and do his will ! 

2 Send down thy Spirit, Lord ! to write 

Thy law upon my heart ; 
Kor let my tongue indulge deceit^ 
Nor act the Imr's part. 

3 From vanity, oh! turn mine eyes: 

Let no corrupt design, 
Kor any selfish wish arise 
Within this soul of mine. 

4 Order my footstens by thy word, 

j^nd make my neart sincere. 
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Let sin have no dmninioily Lord ! 
But keep my conscience dear. 

5 Make me to walk in thy commands ; 
Tis a delightful road! 
Nor let my head, nor heart, nor hands. 
Offend against my God. 

Psalm 119. 4thver8ioii. (c. M.) 

The word of God a lamp to ourfiet. v. 9, 10. 
X TTow shall the young secure their hearts, 
^^ And guard Uieir lives from sin ? 
Thy word, O Lord, the way imparts, 
To keep the conscience clean. 

2 When that pervades the sinner's mind, 

And spreads its light abroad, 
The meanest may instruction find. 
And raise their thoughts to God. 

3 'TIS like the sun, a heavenly light, 

To guide us all the day, 
And through the dangers of the night, 
A lamp to lead our way. 

4 Thy word is everlasting truth ; 

How pure is every page ! 
Oh ! may it guard our earliest youth, 
And cheer our latest age ! 

Psalm 119* 5th Tenion. (c. m. 

Sanctified affliction a blessing, ▼. 67. 71 
1 >rpis good for us, most gracious Lordl 
^ To feel thy chastening rod : 
Afflictions, make us learn thy law. 
And bring us near to God. 
21 Had not thy word been our delight. 
When earthly joys were fled, 
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Our souls, oppiresfc'cl tiith sorrow*!, we iglit. 
Had sunk among the dead. 

3 We know thy judgements all are tight, 

Though some may seem seveie : 
The heaviest sufferings we endure 
Flow from thy faithful care* 

4 Before we felt thy chastening hand. 

Our feet were wont to stray ; 
But now we keep thy holy word, 
And love to tread thy way. 

Psalm liy. Cth version. (CM.) 
The word of God our best heritage, ▼. 111. 17, 18. 

1 J CRD ! I have made thy word my choice^ 
^-^ My lasting heritage ; 

There shall my noblest powers rejoice. 
There my best thoughts engage. 

2 ni read the records of thy love. 

And keep thy laws in sight, 
While through thy promjuses I rove. 
With ever-fresh delight. 

2 Tis a broad land of wealth unknown^ 

Where springs of life arise ; 
Seeds of immortal bliss are sown, 
And Mdden glory lies ; — 

3 The best relief that mourners have, • 

It makes our sorrows blest ; 
And leiicks' to hopes, be3rond the gnrre^ 
Of everlasting rest. 

5 Open our eyes to see, O Lord ! 

The wonders it displays : 
O let «s live, and keep thy word, 
And walk IB all thy ways^ ^^^^^gle 
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Psalm 119* Tthvenkm. (L.M.) 
Man gone astray like a sheep, ▼. 176. 

1 V/ir^ aU> O Lord, have gone astraj^ 
^^ And erred from the heavenly way ! 

The wilds of sin our feet have trod, 
Far from the paths of Thee, our God. 

2 Thine eves iiv each the sheep behold, 
Whose feet have wander'd from the fold : 
That guideless, helpless, strives in vain 
To find its safe retreat again ; — 

S Now listens, if perchance its ear 

The Shepherd's well-known voice may hear ; 
Now, as the tempests round it blow. 
In plaintive accents vents its woe. 

4 Hear us, Great Shepherd of the Sheep ! 
Our wanderings hetd, our footsteps keep ; 
We seek thy sheltermg fold again ; 
And shall we seek Thee, Lor^ in vain? 

5 Teach us to know and love thy way : 
And grant, to life's remotest day. 
By thine unerring guidance led. 
Our willing feet Siy paths may tread 

Psalm 121. (c, m.) 

God the guardian of his fomlt* 
2 [jiROM Zion's hills our help descends : 
^ To them we lift our eyes ; 
Our strength on God alone depends^ 
Who form'd the earth and sides. 

2 Around his saints, array'd in might, 
His guardian shield He sprea^ ; 
Nor sun by day, nor moon by nisht, 
Shall smite their &vour'd heads 
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S He, ever watchful, ever o%h> 
Forbids their feet to slide ; 
Nor sleep nor slumber seals the eye 
Of IsffteVs Guard and Guide. 

^ He shall preserve their souls from sin, 
He shall their strength restore : 
Their going out and coming in 
Shall bless for evermore. « 

Psalm 122. (p. m.) 

For the morning of the Sabbath. 

1 rpHE festal mom, O God ! is come, 

-*• That calls us to thy hallow*d dome, 

Thy presence to adore : 
With joy the summons we attend, 
With mlling steps thy courts ascend. 

And tread the sacred floor. 

2 E'en now to our enraptured eyes 

The heaven-built towers of Salem rise ! 

£*en now, with ^lad smrvey. 
We view her mansions, that contain 
Angelic forms, a glorious train. 

And shine with cloudless day. 

3 Thither, from earth's remotest end. 
Let the redeem'd of God ascend. 

Their tribute thither bring : 
There, crown'd with everlasting joy. 
In hymns of muse their tongues employ, 

And hail me' Immortal King. 

Psalm 124. (g. s.) 

ji/ter national deliverance, 

1 TT^i> God forsook us, wheti our foes 

In adverse hosts agair^t us rose ; ^ 
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Had Gody w0 now may surely say, 
Forsook us in the (keadftil day. 
When gathering troc^itheir wrath out^pour*d| 
Their ^ry had our tribes devour d. 

2 Down we had sunk, and o'er our head 

Tlie swelling floods thdr waves had spread ; 
Down we had sunk : — but bless'd be God,. 
Whose arm the timely help bestow'd, 
And, all opposers chased away, 
Snatched from their jaws the* expected pirey. 

3 See, as the bird with sudden spring. 
Exulting, mounts upon the wing, 
Just rescued from Aie fowler's art ; 
So triumph we with thankful heart, 
And sav'd by God's preventing care, 
Shake from our feet the broken snare. 

4 When woes, when dangers round us rise. 
Our help on God alone relies ; 

To Him our liberty we owe. 
And own his strength against the foe. 
Whose hand thy centre fix'd, O earth * 
And gave the enduring heavens their birth ' 

Psalm 125. (s. s.) 

The tecurUjf of GotTs people* 

1 ^HEY who, with holy c(mfid^ice, 

-■- Trust in the Lord for their defence, 
Secured by his protecting hand. 
Shall steadfast as Mount Zion stand, 
That, proof to ages, mieets the skies. 
And, fix'd, each' adverse shock defies. 

2 Behold ^k Salem's hallow'd ground, 
By shadowing hills encompass'd round ! 



84 PgAUiS. 

Thy presence, tbua^ Great God, we tracc*^ 
Encircling Jacob's chosen race ; 
Nor distant times shall see thy love 
Its blessings from thy saints remove. 

S While all, whose hearts :&om wisdom's way 
Through paths perverse delight to stray. 
In suffisrings, as in guilt allied. 
Shall see me peace, to them denied. 
The fulness ci its influence shed 
On happier Israel's &vor'd head. 

Psalm 128. (c. m.) 

GodHneu profitable for all tkingu 

1 TTow blest the man, whose heart is fill'd 
-"^ With holy zeal and awe ; 

Whose lips to God their tribute )rield ; 
Whose life adorns his law ! • 

2 The Lord in mercy near him stands, 

To guard his favor'd head, 

And on the labor of his hands 

Unceasing blessings shed. 

8 Yea, richer mercies far than these 
On him the Lord shall pour ; 
Shall crown his soul with joy and peace. 
And life for evermore. 
4 He, by the God of Jacob blest. 

Through length of days, sbdl see * 

His children's children, Zion's rest, 
And her prosperity. 

Psalm 130. istyewion. (c.m.> 

The Christian waiting for God* 
\ T^NCGURAGED by thy faithful word 
^ We stand at mercy'fl gffi jj^oogle 
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And wait for thy salvftdon. Lord ! 
'With earnest longing wait. 

2 As seamen look, with anxious eye, 
Or pilgrims on their way, 
While midnight tempests sweep the Ajf 
To catch die dawn of day : 

5 Or as the guards who keep the night, 

Long for the morning skies. 
Watch the first beams of breaking light, 
And welcome with their eyes : 

4 So long our souls to see thy face ; 
Yea, more intent than they, 
Watch the first openings of my grace. 
And wait a brighter day. 

6 O Sun of Righteousness ! arise. 

And bring " that brighter day ;" . 
Before thy Hght the daraiess flies, 
And sin is chased away. 

Psalm 130. ad version. (D.aMO 

Supplication for mercy* , 

2 /^UT of the deeps, O Lord, we call, 
^^ While guilty fears oppress ; 
Do Thou with ear attentive weigh 

The voice of our distress. 
If Thou with unrelenting wrath 

A strict account demand, 
Oh ! who of all the sons of men. 

Before that wrath shall stand ? 
2 But, Lord ! 'tis thine to spare and save ; 

With mercy souls to win, 
Mercy that binds the grateful heart. 

And makes it fear to sin. 
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We trust in Thee i in Tliee, O L(m4 i 

Is full redempttmi foimd : 
Thy mercy pardcms every sin, 

And closes every wound. 

8 That 'mercy, Lord, to us extend : 

For we, at mercy's gate. 
Taught by thy word, — thy word is tratb,'i 

For thy salvation wait : 
Merc^; iGood X<ord ! m«rcy we ask ; 

This is the total sum i 
For mercy. Lord, is all our suit ; 

Oh ! let thv mercy come. 



Psalm 130. Sd version. (S. M.). 

1 TjiROM lowest depths of woe 
^ To God I send my cry : 
Lord ! hear my supplicating voice 

' And graciously reply. 

2 Shouldst Thou severely judge, 

Who could the trial bear? 
But Thou forgiv'st, lest we despond, 
And quite renounce thy fear. 

S My soul with patience waits 
For Thee, the living Lord : 
Myhopes are on thy promise built, 
Thy never-fiuling word. 

4 My longing eyes look out 
For thy enlivening ray. 
More duly than the morning watdi. 
To spy the dawn of <lay,t 
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5 Let Israel Javflt' In €k>d: 

No bounds his mercy knows : 
The plenteous source and spring, from whence 
Sternal succour flows : 

6 Whose friendly strewns to us 

Supplies in want convey ; 
A heaung spring, a spring to cleanse 
And wasn our guilt away. 

Psalm 131. (s»v«k8.) 

For JSumilUy. 

1 T ORD ! for ever at thy side, 

-M May my place and portion be ; 
Strip me of the robe of pride, 
ClolA)6 me with humility. 

2 Meekly may my soul receive 
All thy Spirit hath reveal'd ; 
T^hou hast spoken, — / believe, 
Though the prophecy were seal'd. 

S Quiet as a weaned child, 
Weaned firom the mother's ln*east. 
By no subtlety beguiled. 
On thy ^ithmlness I rest. 

4 Saints, rejoicing evennore, 

Lot the ILord Jehovah trust : 
- Him in all his wa3n3 adore. 

Wise, and wonderful, and just. 

Psalm 132. (l. m.) 

For God*$ blessing in. the sanehtary. ▼, 7 — 9. 

I /^ OD in his templeJet us meet ; 
^^ Low on our knees befyre him bend ; 
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Here hath He fix'd his iiiercy-«eftt ; 
Here, on his worship, we attend. 

2 Arise into thy resting-place, 

Thou and thine ark of strength, O Lord ' 
Shine through the veil, we seek thy face 
Speak, for we hearken to thy word. 

S With righteousness thy priests array : 
Joyful my chotfen people be : 
Let those who teach, and hear, and pray 
Let all, be holiness to Thee. 

Psalm 133. m version, (a m.) 

The beauty of Christian h»e> 

1 TT^^ ^^** *^® J^^' ^^^ ^^^^^ ^® sights 
-"• When brethren friendly prove ; 
\Vho8e hearts in bonds of peace unite, 

And glow with mutual love ! 

2 Tls like the precious ointment pour'd 

On Aaron's sacred head. 
Which from his beard, down to the skirt** 
Of his rich garments spread. 

S Refreshmg 'tis, as morning dews 
That fall on Hermon's hill. 
Or Zion's mount and hallow'd fields ; 
And all with blessings fill. 

4 Than Aaron's oil, or Hermon's dew, 

Lo ! blessings more divine ! 
Thine is the gift of grace, O Lord ! 
The gift of glory thine. 

5 In mercy tlien to us impart 

These blessings^from above : 

Digitized by V^OOgle 



PSALMS. ' 89 

Stamp thine own image on each heart, 
And fill our souls with love. 

PSAI^M 133. Sdyersiim. (L. M.) 
Tf^e beauty i>f Clirittian lave. 

1 XTTow pleattng is the scene, how sweet, 
^^ When soi3s in Christian love combine. 
Whose cares and joys united meet, 

In bonds of charity divine ! 

2 Less fragrant was the ointment, pour'd 

On Aaron**8 consecrated head, 
When balmy odors, richly show^'d, 
Wide o'er hiS' sacred vesture spread. 

S Not flowery Hermon e'er displayed 
ImpearFd with dew, a fairer light ; 
Nor Zion's beauteous hills, ttray'd 
In golden beams of morning Hght. 

4 On them the Lord indulgent sheds 
His'ldndest gifts, a heavenly store : 
With life immortal crowns their heads, 
When time's frail comforts charm no more. 

J^SALM 134. (ILM.) 

'ThemrvafatrfGodmBhofiedtaprmiBeBim. 

I nLESs God, ye servants, that attend 
^ Upon his solemn state. 
Who m his temple's sacred courts 

With humble reverence wait ; 
Within his hoilte lift up your hands. 

And blMi his holy name ; , 
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Bless Gbd, all ye who serve the Lord, 

His highest praise proclaim : — 
Lord God Supreme of earth and heaven ! 
To us be now thy blessing given. 

Psalm 135. (c. m.) 

Exhortation to praue. v. 1, 2. 20, 21. 

1 1^1 PRAISE the Lord with one coaa^utt 
" And magnify his name ; 

Let all the sen^ants of the Lord, 
His worthy praise proclaim. 

2 Praise Him, all ye, that in his house 

Attend with constant care, 
With those, that to his sacred courts 
In humble zeal repair. 

3 ^eir sense of his unbounded love 

Let all mankind express : 
Yea, let all those, who fear the Lord, 
"nie Lord for ever bless. 

4 Let them with thanks his wondrous woiks 

In Zion's courts prodidm ; 
Let them in Salem, where He dwells, 
Exalt his holy name. 

Psalm 136. latyemon. (Sevms.) 
did to be prmsedfor hit merdet. v. 1. 7. 25. 28. W. 

1 Let us, with a gladsome mind. 
Praise the Lwd, for He is kmd ; 
For his mercies shall endure. 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 

2 He, with all commanding might, 
Fill'd the new made world with light : 
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For his jmeccies shall en^ure^ 
Ever &ithful, ever sure, 

3 All things living He doth feed : 
His full hand supplies their need : 
For his mercies shall endure, 
Ever ^thful, ever sure. 

4 He hath with a piteous eye, 
Look'd upon bur misery : 
For his mercies shall endure, 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 

5 Let us then with gladsome mind, 
F^ise the Lord, for he is kind : 
For his mercies shall endure, 
Ever ^thful, ever sure. 

Psalm 136. 2d ▼errion. (l. m ) 

All the ways of God are mercy and truth, v. 1. 8, 9. 24. 

1 1^ IVE to our God immortal praise ! 
^^ Mercy and truth are all his ways ; 

Wonders of grace to God belong ; 
Repeat his mercies in your song ! 

2 lie fills the sim with morning light ; 
He bids the moon direct the night : 
His mercies ever shall endure, 

When sun and moon shall shine no more ! 

3 He sent his Son with power to save 
From guilt, and darkness, and the grave ; 
Wonders pf grace to God belong ; 
Repeat his mercies in your song ! 

4 Through this vain world He guides our feet 
And leads us to his heavenly seat: 

Hb mercies^ever shall endure» 

When this vain wprld shull be no more ! 
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Psalm 136. Sd version. (P. M.) 
Heaven and eartk praite God, t. 5, 6 — 8. 24 — ^SjS. 

1 riiHE bounty of Jdiovah praise, 

-*- Who heaven's, eternal sceptic 9wiq» : 
Thanks to the Lord of lords be paid. 
Whose power the world's foundation kid : 

For from the King of kings 

Eternal mercy springs. 

2 O praise the God of gods oa hi^ 
Whose wisdom form^ the vaulted Aj ; 
And from the ocean's deep domain, 
Bade earth exalt her ample plain : 

For from the Kinff of kmgs 
Eternal mercy springs. 

3 He gave the sun and mo<m their light. 
To guide the day and rule the night : 
He ranged the stars from pole to pole. 
And taught the planets where to roll : 

For from the Eang of kings 
Eternal mercy spnngs. 

4* He guards the &ithfiil from their foes ; 
On all that breathe He food bestows ; 
Thanks then to Him, from earth to heaven. 
In one united strain be given : 

For from the King of kings 

Eternal mercy springs. 

Psalm 187- (l. m.) 

Tkt Ckrutian comforted in theprotpect ofkmuftn. 

1 Q Zion! when we think on Thee, 

We long for pinions like the dove, 
And mourn to thmk that we should be 
So distant from the land we love. 
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2 While h^re* we walk on hostile eround : 

The few that we can call our nriends 
Are, like ourselves/with fetters bound. 
And weariness our st^ attends. 

3 But yet we hope to see the day, 

When Zion's children shall return, 
When afl our griefs shall pass away. 
And we no more i^;ain shall mourn. 

4 The thought that such a day will come, 

Makes e'en the capdve's portion sweet ; 
Though now we wander fyr from home, 
In Zion soon we all shall meet. 

Psalm 139. Ist version. (C. M.) 
The omnipretence cf God, ▼. 7—1 3. 
2 Tj^ROM thine all-seeing Spirit, Lord ! 
^ Oh ! whither shall we flee ? 
If we ascend the highest heavens, 
The heavens are full of Thee. 
2 If down to hell's profoundest depths 
Our hastening feet descend. 
Thy piercing eyes in fiery wrath 
Our%ot8teps there attend. 

5 If^ on the morning-wing upborne, 

We seek the ocean's bound, 
There, swifler than the morning-wing. 
Thy guiding hand is found. 

4 Or if, to shroud us from thy view, 

We veil ourselves in nigh^ 
Thou, to whom darkness shines as day, 
Befaoldest us in light. 

5 Imprint this truth on every heart, 

That we may cleave to thee ; 
Nor e'er provoke the mighty God, 
From whom we cannot flee. 
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PSAXM 139* 2d version. (D, L. M.) 
God every where pre$etU* t. 1,^. 7,8. XI, 12. S8, M. 

1 riiHOu, Lord, by strictest iseardi hast kncwn 

^ My rising up and lying down : 
My secret thoughts are km^wn to Thee, 
Known long berore coaceWd by me : 
O could I so pa£di<m8 be, 
To think of once deserting Thee, 
Where, Lord, could I thine influence shun ? 
Or whither from thy presence jrun ? 

2 If up to heaven 1 1^ my flight, 
Thou dwellest there enthroned in light ! 
If down to heirs infernal shades. 
Eternal vengedtoce there pervades : 

Or should I try to shun thy sight I 

Beneath the sable wings of night. 
One glance irom Th^, one piercing ray, 
Would kindle darkness into day. 
S The veil of night is no disguise, 

No screen from diine ^-searching eyes ; 
Through midmght shades Hiou ^d'st thy 

way. 
As in the blazing noon of day ; 
Search, try, O God, my thoughts and heart, 
If misi^ueflm-ks in any part ; 
Correct me wliere I go astray. 
And guide ipe in thy perfect w^y. 

Psalm 139. sd vewion. (d, c* m.) 

The goodnets of God in jtrovidence and gradt, ▼. 14. 16 — 18. 

1 A LMI6HTY Father ! Gracious Ikm^ ! 
^ Kind Guardian of our days ! 
Thy mercies let our hearts record, 
in songs of gratefril praise. 
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In Ufefs first libwii, oup'tender ikuhe 

Was thine indu%»[it care, 
Long ere we could pronounce thy name. 

Or Inreathe the miant prajer.. 

2 Each passing hour newt^onrsbroiqiht 

From thin« exhaustless store ; 
BuC^ ah ! in vain our kbotiring- thought 

Would* count thy mercies o er. 
While sweet reflection through our days 

Thy bounteous hand would trac6, 
4Still richer blessings claim our praise ; — 

The blessings of thy grace. 

8 What thanks w^owe for all thy love, 
(A boundless, endless store !) 
'StmH sound throughout the realiys above, 

When time shall be no more. 
Then, in far nobler, sweeter lays, 
Well sing thy power to save ; 
While this pocnr mortal frame decays, 
Within the silent grave. 

PsALMISQ. 4thv«rM6ii. (6.8.) 
God every where present. ▼. 2, 3. 8 — 10. 

1 TT oRb ! Thou hast known mme inmost mind; 
-■-' Thou dost my path and bed inclose ; 

My waking soul on Thee reclines ; 
On Thee my sleeping thoughts repose : 
Where from thy presence can I fly ? 
Lord ! ever present, ever nigh ! 

2 If to the highest heaven I climb, 

Or on the wings of morning soar. 
Thy dwelling-pl«;e salutes me there ; 
Thy piercmg eyes my steps explore t 
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Where from thy presence cttA i 1^? 
Lord! ever presoat, ever nigh ! 

8 And if, to hide the evil thought, 
To secret darkness I repair, 
A stiM small voice within me speaks, 
And tells, that God is also there : 

Where from thy presence can I Bjr? 
Lord ! ever present, ever nigh ! 

•Psalm 141. (L.m.) 

For acc<n4ance, watchjuhutiti, attd safety. ▼. 1. 4* 8, 9. 

1 T ord! let my prayer like incense rise; 
-Li And, when I lift my hands to Thee, . 
As on the evening-sacrifice. 

Look down^om heaven, well-pleased, on me. 

2 Set Thou a watch to keep my tongue; ^ 
Let not my heart to sin incline ; 

Save me from those who practise wrong, 
And make thy pleasure ever mine, 

3 Our eyes are unto Thee, O Lord ! 
Behold us humbled in the dust ; 

Thy saving health and strength afford ; 
Leave not our souls ; in TTiee we trust. 
4, Redeem us, Lord! from all the snares, 
With which the world surrounds our feet; 
Its riches, vanities, and cares, 
lU love, its hatred, its deceit. 

Psalm 143. (l. m.) 

For deliverance from enemies* ▼• 1. 3. 6. 10 18. 

1 TTBAR me, O Lord, in my distress ; 
-tX Hear me in truth and righteousness ; 
For at thy bar of judgement tried, 
Noneliving could be justified. 
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2 Lordy I haTe ^}es without, within ; 
The world, the flesh, in-dwelling sin. 
Life's daily ilk, temptation's hour, 
And Satan roaring to devour. 

S Feebly to Thee 1 stretch my hands. 
Like foiling streams through desert sancjs : 
I thirst for Thee, as harvest-plains, 
Parch'd in the summer, thirst for rains. 

4 Teach me thy will, — subdue mine own, <— - 
Thou art my God, and Thou alone ; 

By thy good Spirit guide me still, 
Safe ^om all foes, to Zion's hill. 

5 Release my soul from trouble. Lord ! 
Quicken and help me by thy word ; 
Mayall its promises be mine ; 

Be Thou my portion : — I am thine I 

Psalm 145. Ist version. (D.L.M.) 
Gbd*» mercies over all his works, v. 8— -1 6. 

} npHE Lord is gracious .to forgivef 
*- And slow to let his anger move ; 
The Lord is good to all that live, 
For all his tender mercy prove. 
Thy works, O God, tiiy praise proclaim ; 
The saints thy wondrous deeds shall sing, 
Extol thy power, and to thy name 
Homage from every nation bring. 

2 Glorious in majesty art Thou ; 
Thy tiirone for ever shall endure ; 
Angels before thy footstool bow. 
Yet dost Thou not forget the poor : 

K 
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The Lord upholdelh them that M^, 
He raiseth men of low degree : 
Behold, O God ! the eyes of all. 
Of all the living, wait on Thee. 

3 Thou openest thine exhaustless store, 
And ramest food on every land ; 
The dumb creation Thee adore ; 
And eat their portion at thy hand: 
Man, most indebted, most mgrate, 
Man only is a rebel here ; 
Teach him to know Tliee, ere too late, 
Teach him to know Thee, and to fear. 



Psalm 145. sd Tenion. (l. m.) 

God righteotu and holy. ▼. 17 — 21. 

1 jN all the ways and works of God, 
^ His justice and his love we trace ; 
We bend to his avenging rod. 

Or kiss the sceptre of his grace*. 

2 On those who humbly seek his love, 
He, ever ^Euthful, ever near. 

Pours down his blessing from above. 
As strong to save as swift to hear. 

S Around his saints, who fear his name. 
In endless streams his mercies flow ; 
But, ah ! the fruits of sin are shame. 
And present grief and future woe. 

4f Let sinners fear, let saints rejoice ; 
Let all adore their commoii Lord ; 
And, saved by grace, exalt tiieir voice, 
To sound his praise wi^ one accord. 
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Psalm 146. (6. s.) 

Tke man kappy who trusts in God* t. 5— 10. 

i XXAPPY the man, whose hopes rely 
-*^ On Israel's God, who made iHe sky, 

And earth and seas with all their tram : 
He saves the oppressed ; He feeds, the poor ; 
His truth f(nr ever stands secure, 

And none shall find his promise vain. 

2 The Lord gives eje-sight to the blind ; 
Hie Lord rdieves the guiltj minS : 

The Lord vouchsafes the mourner peace ; 
He helps the stranger in distress, 
The widow and the fatherless ; 

And grants the prisoner sweet release. 

S Well praise him, while He eives us breath. 
And, when our voice is lost m death, 

Plraise shall employ our nobler powers : 
Our day of praise shall ne'er be past, 
While life, and thought, and being last, 

Or immortality endures. 



Psalm 148. istTereion. (p. m.) 

God wortht/ of universal jtraite, r. 1—6. 14. 

I ^Y^E boundless realms of joy, 
^ Exalt your Maker's name ; 
In praise your songs employ 
Above the starry frame ; 
Your voices raise, 
Ye Cherubim, 
And Seraphim, 

To sing his praise, o, ed by GooqIc 
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2 Thou moon, the queen of night» 
Thou sun, the orb of day, 
Ye glittering stars of light, 
To Him jour homage pay : 

His praise declare. 

Ye heavens above, 

And clouds that move 

In liquid air. 

S Let them adore the Lcnrd* 
And praise his holj naroe» 
By whose Almighty word 
Tiiey UI from nothing came ;' 

And all shall last 

From changes free ; — 

His firm decree 

Stands ev^ fast. 

4* His chosen saints to grace. 
He lifts to thrones on high ; 
And favors Israel's race, 
Who still to Him are nigh ; 
O therefore raise 
Your grateful voice, 
And still rejoice 
The Lord to praise. 

Psalm 148. sa. version, (c m.) 

Universtd ftraiie to God, 

1 "DEGiN the high celestial strain, 
^^ My ravish d soul, and smg 

A solemn hymn of ^teful praise 
To heaven's Almighty King, 

2 Ye curling fountains, as ye roll 

Your silver waves aloncr^^^^ogle 
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Whisper to aH yiEmr Terdftnt shores 
The subject of my sofigi 

3 Bear it, ye winds, on all your wings, 

To distant cliihes away. 
And, round the wide-extended world, 
The lofty theme convey. 

4 Take the glad burden of his name, 

Ye clouds, as ye arise. 
Whether to deck the golden mom, 
* Or shade the evenmg skies. 

5 Long let it tremble round the spheres^ 

And echo through the sky. 
Till angels with immortal sloll 
Improve the harmony. 

6 And thou, my soul, with rapture &*ed, 

The great Creator sing ; 
And chaunt thy consecrated lays, 
To heaven's Eternal King. 

PsALM 148. Sdvenion. (P.M.) 
Exhortation to unioertal prake. ▼. !••— 6. 14w 

2 -pRAisE the Lord ! ye heavens, adore Him, 
•*• Prmse Him, angels in the height ; 
Sun and moon, rejoice before Him ; 

Praise EQm, all ye stars and Hght : 
Praise the Lord ! for He ha|h i^pK>ken, 

Worlds his mighty voice obeyed ; 
Laws, that never shall be broken. 

For their guidance He hath made. 

2 Praise the Lord I for he ia glorious ; 
Never shall his promise mi ; 
God hath made his saints victorious; 
Sin and death shall not prevail ; . ^ _^^t^ 
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Phuse the God of our Mhftdon, 
Hosts on high his powers prockdm. 

Heaven, and earth, afid all creation^ 
Laud and magnify his name* 

Psalm 149. (p.m.) 

Etkoridiion to prm$e God. v. 1, 3. 5. 9. 

1 1^ PRAISE ye ^be Lord! 
" Prepare your ^d voice, 
Among all his saints, 

Hb praises to sing : 
In Chnst our Redeemer 

Let Israel rejoice : 
And children of Zion 

Be glad in their king. 

2 From death, and from hell. 

Redeemed by his grace, 
In hymns and in songs 

His praises express ; 
Who soon in his glory 

His servants wul pLace, 
And with his salvation 

The humble will bless. 

3 Then let them declare, 

That sin to destroy, 
And men to redeem, 

The $on of God came : 
Such honor and triumph 

His saints shall enjoy : 
O therefore for ever 

Exalt his greai name ! 

4f By angeb in heaven. 

Of every degree, ,^ ^, .Google 
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And saints upfm earth, 

All praise De address'd, 
(As it has. been, now is, 

And always shall be,) 
To God in Three Persons, 

One God, ever bless'd. 

Psalm 150. isifeftioii. (u ic.) 

JBakortatum ioprtdtg God. ▼, 1, 8. 6. 

1 r^ PRAISE the Lord, in that blest place, 
^^^ From whence his goodness largely flows ; 
Fraise Him in heaveijf where He his ftu» 
Unveil'd in perfect glory shows. 

2 IVaise him for all his mighty acts, 
Which He in our behalf hath done ; 
His kindness this retmn exacts, 

With which our praise should equal run* 

3 Let all that vital breatli enjoy. 
The breath He doth to tliem afford, 
In just return of praise employ ; 
Let every creature praise the Lord. 

4 Fhuse God from whom all blessings flow ; 
Fnaae Him above, ye heavenly host ; 
Fk'aise Him, all creatures here below ; 
Piraise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 

Psalm 150. 2d ▼ewion. (Sivms.) 
EnkoHatwn to praise, ▼. 1. 3, 4. 6. 

I T)RAiSE, O praise the name divine ; 
^ Praise it at the liallow'd slirine; 
Let the firmament on high 
To its Maker's praise reply. 
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2 Be the harp no longer mute ; 
Sound the trumpet, touehthe kite ; 
Weike to life each tunelVil string ; 
Bring the pipe, the timlmlbr^. 

3 Let the organ in his praise 
Learn its loudest notes to raise ; 
And the cymbaFs vaiying sound 
From the vaulted ro(» rebound* 

4 All who vital breath enjoy. 

In his praise that breath employ^; 
And in one great chorus join ; — 
Praise, O praise the name divine. 

5 Praise the name of God Most High ; 
Praise Him, all below the sky ; 
Praise him, all ye heavenly liost, 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost 



END OF THB PSALMS. 
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HYMNS 

FOR GENERAL USE. 



Hymn 1. (d. l. m.) 

God above all Uesnng and praite, 

^ INTERNAL Power ! whose high abode 
^ Becomes the migesty of God, 
Though far it spreads beyond the bounds 
Where stars revolve their little rounds, 
Not heaven thy presence can contain, 
Nor heaven of heavens thy power restrain * 
Thee, while the first archangel sings. 
He veils his face beneath his wings. 

2 Lord I what shall earth and ashes do ? 
We would adore our Maker too : 
Meek on our knees to Thee we cry^ 
The Great, the Holv, and the High ! 
Earth from afar hath heard thy fame. 
And bab^ have learnt to lisp thy name ;^ 
But oh r the glories of thy mmd 
Leave all our soaring thoughts behind. 

Hymn 2. (l. m.) 

For a due imprommeni of the Sabbath.. 

I mi^ is the day the Lord hathbless'd;. 
^ The day to us in mercy given ; 
The holy Sabbath of his rest ; 
The pledge and type of rest in heaveiu 
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2 This day within thy courts, O Xord, 
Thy isaints delight to seek thy face, 
To sing thy praises, hear thy word, 
Unfold their wants, implore thy grace. 

S May we the blest assembly loin ; 
To God devote the sacred day ; 
Our earthly cares and thoughts resign. 
Look up to heaven, and learn the way 

4 May we by every Sabbath grow 
In grace, humility, and love : 
Thus, by thy holy rest below. 
Made fitter for thy rest above 

Hymn 3. (l. m.; 

The rest of the Sabbath, 

1 J ORD of the Sabbath ! hear us pray, 
-*-^ In this thy house, on this thy day ; 
Accept as grateful sacrifice, 

Th6 songs which from thy temple rise. 

2 Now met to pray and bless thy name. 
Whose mercies flow each day the same, 
Wliose kind compassions never cease ; 
We seek instruction, pardon, peace. 

3 Thine earthly Sabbaths, Lord ! we love ; 
But there's a nobler rest above; 

O that we might that rest attain 
From sin, from sorrow, and from pain. • 

4 In thy blest kingdom we shall be 
From every mortal trouble free ; 
No sighs shall mingle with the songs 
Resounding from immortal tongues. " 
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5 No rude alarms of raging foet, 

No cares to break the long repose, 
No midnight shade, no clouded sun, 
But sacred, high, eternal noon, 

6 O long expected day, begin ! 
Dawn on fliis world of woe and sin: 
Fain wpiildwe leave this weary road. 
And sleep in death to rest in God. 

Hymn 4. (l. m.j 

The Sabbath an emblem and tyjte of heaven* 

1 A GAIN our weekly labours end, 

-A And we the Sabbath's call attend : 

Improve we then the sacred rest ; 

And bl^ss the day that God hath blcss'd. 

2 This day may our devotions rise 
To heaven, a grateful sacrifice ; 

And heaven that peace of God bestow. 
Which none, but they who feel it, know ! 

S That peace of God within tlie breast 
Is the rich foretaste of a rest. 
Which for the church of God remains ; 
A rest from sin, and guilt, and pains. 

4 In holy duties let this day. 

Heaven's type and emblem, pass away : 
And may we thus each Sabbath spend, 
In hope of that which shall not end ! 

Hymn 5. (6. 8.> 

For Gad's blemings on tiie meant of grace, 
1 /THREAT God ! tlus sacred day of thine 
^^ Demands the soul's collected pow^s : 
Gladly may we to Thee resign 
These so^inn, consecrated hours ; 
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Now may our liouls, .adoriiig» own 
The grace that calls us to thy throne. 

2 Hence ye vain cares and trifles, fly ! 

Where God resides, disturb no more 
All-seeing God, thy piercing eye 

Can every secret uiought explore : 
Oh! may thy grace our bosoms move, 
And fix our Uioughts on Uiings above. 

3 Thy Spirit's powerful aid impart, 

Ana bid thy word, with life divine, 
Emnge the ear and warm the heart ; ^ , 

Then shall the day indeed be thine ; 
Then shall our souls, adoring own 
The grace that calls us to thy throne. 

Hymn 6. (p. m.) 

Praise fir the Sabbath. 

1 \ WAKE, ye saints, awake, 
-^ And hail tliis sacred day : 
In loftiest songs of praise 
Your jojrful homage pi^ : 

Come bless the day that God hath bless'd, 
The type of heaven's eternal rest 

2 On' this auspicious mom 
The Lord of life arose ; — 
He burst the bars of death. 
And vanquish'd all our foes : 

And now He pleads our cause above, 
And ref^ps the fruit of all his love. 

3 AH hail, triumphant Lord ! 
•Heav^ with hosannahs rings; 
And earth, in humbler strains, 
Thy praise reqaonsive sings ; 
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Worthy the Lamb, that once was alain, 
Through enidless years to live and reign. 

Hymn 7. (P. m.) 

. JFor the morning of the Sabbath* 

I A GAIN the day returns of holy rest, 
-^ Which when He made the world Jehovah 

blest, 
Wh^ like his own, He bade our labors 



And all be piety, and all be peace. 

2 Let us devote his consecrated day, 

To learn his will, and all we learn obey; 
In pure religion's hallow'd duties share, 
And join in penitence, and join in prayer. 

3 So shall the God of mercy pleas'd receive 
That only tribute man has power to give, 
So shall fie hear, while fervently we raise 
Our choral harmony in hymns of praise. 

4 Fath^ of heaven! in whom our hopes 

confide^ 
Whose f)ower defends us, and whose precepts 

ffuide, 
In life our Guardian, and in death our Friend, 
Glory supreme be thine till time shall end. 

HtMNS. (P.m.) 

For Ae evening of the Sabbath, 

I QOON shall the evening star with silver ray, 

^ Shed its naild lustre on this sacred day ; 

Resume we then, ere sleep and silence reign. 

The rights that holiness and heaven ordain. 
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2 Still let each awefbl truth oiur thoug^its eogilge, 
That shines reveal'd ea insfMratioii's page ; 
Nor those blest hours in vain amusement waste. 
Which all who lavish shall lament at last. 

S Here humblj let us hope our Maker's smile 
Win crown with meet success our weekly toil ; 
And here^ on eadi returning Sabbath, jom 
In prayer, m penitence, and praise divme. 

4 Father of heaven ! in whom our hopes confide, 
Whose power defends us, and whose precepts 

guide, 
In Hfe our Guardian, and in death our Friend, 
Glory supreme be t^e till time shall end. 



Hymn 9. (D. c. m.) 

For God^s presence in public wonhip, 

1 T ORD, when we bend before thy throne, 
^ And our confessions pour, 

Teach us to feel the sins we own. 

And hate what we deplore : 
Our broken spirits pitying see ; 

True penitence impart ; 
Then let a kindling glance from Thee 

Beam hope upon me heart. 

2 When our responsive tongues essay 

Their grateful hymns to raise, 
Grant that our souls may join the lay. 

And mount to Thee in praise : 
Then on tiiy glories while we dwell, 

Thy merdes well review ; 
Till love divine transported tell, 

Our Grod's our Father too. , 
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S Wh«i we 4kdaae our wants m prayer. 

May we our wills rengn. 
And not a thou^it our bosom share 

That js not wholly thine : 
May faith each weak petition fill, 

And waft it to the sides ; 
And teach our hearts 'tis goodness still 

That grants it, or denies. 



Hymn 10. (l. m.) 

Morning Hymn* 

\ A WAKE, my soul, and with the sun 
"• Thy daily stage ofduty run ; 
Shake off dull slo£ and early rise 
To pay thy morning sacrifice. 

2 Thy talents to improve take care 
For the great day thyself prepare ; 
Redeem thy misspent moments past. 
And live ttus day, as 'twere thy last. 

S Lord ! I my vows to Thee renew : 
Scatter my sins, as morning dew ; 
Guard my first springs of thought and will. 
And with Thyself my spirit fill. 

4 Direct, control, suggest, this day. 
All I design, or do, or say ; 

That all my powers, with all their might, 
In thy sole glory may unite. 

5 Let all my omverse be sincere. 

My conscience fw the noon-4ay clear ; 

For thine all-jieei^g eye surveys 

My secret thoughts, my wor^s. and ways. 
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6 Pnuse God from irliom allUessings iow; 
Praise Him, all cneatures here below ; 
IVaise Him aboye, ye heavenly host ; 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 

Hymn 11. (L. m.) 

Evening* 

1 pi LORY to Thee, mjr Grod, this nisht^ 
^^ For all the blessmgs of the light ; 
Keep me, O keep me, King of kings ! 
Under thy own almighty wings. 

2 Forgive me» Lord, for thy dear Son, 
The ills that I this day have done ; 
That with the world, myself,' and Hiee, 
I, ere I sleep, at peace may be. 

3 Teach me to live, that I may dread 
The grave as little as my bed ; 
Teach me to die, that so I may 
With joy behold the judgement day. 

4 O may my soul on Thee repose ! 

And with sweet sleep my eyelids dose ) 
Sleep, which may me more active n^ake 
To se;rve my God when I. awake. 

5 Praise God, from whom all blessings^flow 
Praise Him, all creatures here below;.' 
Praise Him above, ye heavenly host ; . . 
Ptaise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 

Hymn 12. - (P. m.) 

F<n' God^t blessing in the sanctuary. 

I TN loud exalted strams 

-■• The King of glory praise : 
O'er heaven and earth He reignsi 
Tlurough everlastmg days : 
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But Zkm with his presoaoe bktt, 
Is his delight, his ohosen rest. 

O King of Glory ! come, 

And with thy favour crown 

This temple as th^ dome, 

This people as thme own : 
Beneath this roof vouchsafe to show. 
How God can dwell with man below. 

Now let thine ear attend 

Our supplicating cries ; 

Now let our praise ascend, 

Accepted to the skies : 
Now let thy Gospel's joyful soimd 
Spread its celestial influence round. 

> Here may the listening throng 

Imbibe thy truth and love : 

Here Christians join the song 

Of Seraphim above : 
Till all who humbly seek thy face. 
Rejoice in thine abounding grace. 



Hymn 13. (d. c. m.) 

The prepanUiont qftJie heart in man, Proy* zvi. 1« 

J T ORD ! teach us how to pray arii^ht, 
-^ With reverence and with fear , 
Though dust and ashes in thy sight, 

We may, we must draw near : 
God of all grace ! we qome to Thee, 

With broken contrite hearts ; — 
Give, what thine eye delights to see, 

Truth in the inward parts : — - . 
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2 Give deep hwaaSStyx — the sense 

Of gocQy sorrow give : — 
A strong desiring confidence 

To see thy face and live ; — 
Faith in the only sicrifice> 

That can for sin atone ; 
To cast our hopes, to fix our eyes 

On Christ — on Christ alone : 

3 Patience to watch, and wait, and weq». 

Though mercy long delay ; 
Courage our fainting souls to keep^ 

And trust Thee mough thou slay: — 
Give these, — and then thy will be done ; 

Thus strengthen'd with all might, 
We, through thy Spirit and thy Son, 

Shall pray, and pray aright. 



Hymn 14. (c. a.) 

For GotVt bkmng on the meant of grace. 

1 '\roucHSAFE thy gracious presence, Lord ! 

^ Dispose us now to hear thy word ; 
In meelmess grant us to receive. 
And with the heart it$ truths bedieve : 
Thus, Lord, thy waiting servants bless. 
And crown thy Gospel with success. 

2 To us that sacred word apply. 
With sovereign power and energy ; 
And cause us in thy isith and fear, 
To practise all that we shall hear : 
Thus, Lord, thy waiting servants bless. 
And crown thy Gospel with success. 
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Father ! in urthy Son rev^» 
Teach us to know and do thy will : * 
Thy saving strength and love display ; 
And guide us to the realms of day ; 
Thus, Lord, thy waiting servants bless ; 
And crown thy Gospel with success. 



Hymn 15. (c. m.) 

For a mare profitable attendance on the means qfgrace» 

1 T ONG have we heard the joyful sound 
-" Of thy salvation, Lord ! 

Yet still how weak our faith is found, 
How slow to learn thy word ! 

2 Oft we frequent thy holy place. 

Yet hear almost in vain ; 
Such &int impressions of thy grace, 
Ovff languia powers retain. 

S How cold and feeble is our love ! 
How negligent our fear ! 
How low our hopes of joys above ! 
How few affections there ! 

4 Great God ! thy sovereign aid impart. 

To give thy word success ; 
Write all its precepts on our heart, 
And deep its truths impress. 

5 Oh ! speed our progress in the way 

That leads to joys on hi^h ; 
Where knowledge grows without decay, 
And love shafl never die. 
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HtMN 16. (L. M.) 
T%e Gospd a disperuation of grace and mercy, 

1 ^ OD, in the Gospel of his Son, 

^^ Makes his eternal counsels known ; 
Where love in all its glory shines, 
And truth is drawn in fairest lines. 

2 The prisoner here may break his chains; 
The weary rest from all his pains ; 

The captive feel his bondage cease ; 
The mourner find the way of peace. 

3 Here faith reveals to mortal eyes 
A brighter world beyond the skies : 

Here shines the light which guides our way 
From earth to reahns of endless d&y. 

4 Oh ! grant us grace, Almighty Lord, 
To mark, and learn, thy holy word ; 
Its truths with meekness to receive. 
And by its holy precepts live. 

HtMN 17. (L. M.) 
The Bible compared to the pillar (ffire. 

\ TiiiTHSN Israel through the desert pass'd, 
^^ A fiery pillar went before. 
To guide thlem through the dreary waste, 
And lessen the fittigues they bore. 

2 Such is thy glorious word» O God ! 
Tis for our Ught and guidance given ; 
It sheds a lustre all abroad, 
And points the path to bliss and heaven. 

5 It fills the soul with |>ure delight. 
And quickens its inactive powers ; 
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It sets our wandering footsteps right. 
Displays thy love and kbdles ours, 

4 Its promises rejoice our hearts ; 
Its doctrines are divmely true ; 
Knowledge and pleasure it imparts ; 
It comforts and mstru(;ts us too. 

5 May we, who hear thy holy word, 
Digest its truths and feel their power. 
With thankful hearts thy grace record. 
And love and serve Thee more and more. 

Hymn 18. (c. m.) 

Jemi* the ruurrecHon and the life, Jobn, xi. S5» 

1 "pouR down tliy Spirit, gracious Lord, 
■^ On all assembled here : 

Let us receive the' engrafted word. 
With meekness and with fear. 

2 By &ith in Thee the soul receives 

New life, though dead before ; 
And he, who in thy name believes. 
Shall live to die no more. 

S Preserve the power of faith alive 
In those who love thy nime ; 
For sin and Satan daily strive 
To quench the sacred flame. 

4 Thy grace and mercy first prevailed 

From death to set us free ; 
And often since our life had fail'd, 
Unless renewed by Thee. 

5 To Thee we look, to Thee we bow ; 

To Thee for help we call ; 
Our Life and Resurrection, Thou, 
Our Hope, our Joy, our AIL 
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Hymn 19- (Sroi»s.) 

Communion of saints. 

1 f^ REAT the jov when Christians meet ; 
^J Christian rcllowship, how sweet, 
When (their theme o%)raise the same) 
They exalt Jehovah's name. 

2 Sing we then eternal love, 
SvLOi as did the Father move : 
He beheld the world midone ; 
Loved the world, and gave his Son. 

3 Sing the S<m's unbounded love ; 
How he left the realms above ; 
Took Qur natur<e> and our place ; 
Lived and died to save our race. 

4 Sing we too the Spirit's love ; 
Wim our stubborn hearts he stroye ; 
Chased the inist9 of sin away ; 
Tum*d our night to glorious day. 

5 Great the joy, the union sweet. 
When the saints in glory meet ; 
Where the theme is atiU the surne. 
Where they prai^ Jehovah's name. 

Hymn 20. cl. m.) 

Preparation for fieaven. 

1 TTEA YEN is a placc of rest from sin, 
*^ But aU who hope to enter there^ 
Must here that holy course begin, 
Which shall their souls for rest prepare. 

2 Clean hearts, O God, in us create: 
Right spirits, Loird, in us renew : 
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Commence we now that higher state, 
Now do thy will as angels do. 

3 A life in heaven ! — O what is thk ? — 
The sum <^ all that faith believedy 
Fulness of joy, and depths of Uiss, 
Unseen, un&thom'd, unccmceived. 

4 While thrones, dominions, princedoms, powers, 
And saints made perfect, trimnph thus, 

A goodly heritage is ours ; 
There is a heaven on earth for us. 

5 The church of Christ, the means of grace, 
The Spirit teaching through the word, — 
In those our Saviour's stqps we trace, — 
By this his living voice is heard. 

6 Firm in his footsteps may we tread, 
Learn every lesson of his love. 
And be from grace to glory led. 
From heaven below to heaven s^ve. 



Hymn 21. (l. m.) 

Frhm ike Te Deum. 

1 npHEE we adore. Eternal Lord ! 

•*- We praise thy name with one accord : 
Thy saints, who here thy goodness see. 
Through til the world do wcwdiqp Thee. 

2 To Thee aloud all angels cry. 

And ceaseless raise their songs on high. 

Both Cherubin and Seraphin, 

The heavens and all the powers therein. 

S The* Apostles join the glorious thixmg ; 
The prophets «well the immortal song ; 
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The martyrs' noble army raise 
Eternal anthems to thy praise. 

4 Thee, Hohr, Holy, Holy iQng ! 

Thee the Liord God of Hosts they sin^ ; 
Thus earth below, and heaven abov^ 
Resound thy glory and thy love. 

Hymn 22. (d. Sivens.) 

IMany* 

1 T> Y thy birth and early years, 

-^ By thy human griefs and fears ; 
By thy &stmg and distress 
In the lonely wilderness ; 
By thy victory in the hour 
OTthe subtle tempter's power ; 
Jesus ! look with pitjring eye. 
Hear our solenm utany. 

2 By the sympathy that wept 

O er the grave where Lazarus slept ; 
By thy bitter tears that flow'd 
Over Salem's lost abode ; 
By the troubled si^h that told 
Treason lurk'd wimin thy fold ; 
Jesus! look wil^ pitying eye, 
Hear our solemn utany. 

5 By thine hour of dark despair ; 
By thine agony of prayer ; 

By the purple robe of scorn ; 
By thy wounds, thy crown of thorn, 
Cross and passion, pangs and cries ; 
By thy penect sacrifice ; 
Jesus ! look with pitying eye, 
Hear our soltiraa htai^. 
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l» By thy deep expiring groan, 
By the seal d sepulc&al stone ; 
By thy triumph o'er the grave ; 
By thy power from death to save ; 
l^jghty God, ascended Lord ! 
To thy throne in heaven restored, 
Prince and Saviour ? hear the cry 
Of our solemn litany. 

Hymn 23. (c. m.) 

1 A LMioHTY Father I God of grace f 
-^ We all, like sheep astray. 

In folly from thy paths have tum'd, 
Each to his smful way. 

2 Sins of omission and of act 

Through all our lives abound : 
Alas ! in thought, and word, and deed^ 
No health in us is found. 

S O spare us, Lord, in mercy spore : 
Our contrite souls restore, 
Through Him who suffer'jcton the orosSy 
^d man's trangressions bore. 
4 And grant, O Father, for his sake, 
That we, through all our days, 
A just and godly life may lead, 
To thine eternal praise. 

Hymn 24. (c. m.) 

From ike general thanksgiving. 

I puTHBR of mercies ! let our songs 
' Wth Thee accqiUM^ce find : 
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Thy loviDg-kindness wi2 cmttes 
To us and ati numkincL 

2 Thanks for creation are thy due. 
For life preserv'd by Thee, 
And all the blessings life affords, 
So great and yet so free : — , 

S Thanks fin:'' redemption, above all, 
To us in Jesus given : '• — 
Thanks for the means of grace on earth, 
And for the hope of heaven. 

4 O let a sense of this thy grace 

Our best affections move. 
That while our lifts thw praise proobina* 
Our hearts may feel thy k>ve* 

5 Lord ! may we give ourselves to Thee, 

And, walking in thy ways. 
In righteousness a&d holiness. 
Obey Thee all our days. 

6 To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

Let eqittd |>nuse Mcend 
From worlds below, whidi soon must eeaie, 
And workb that know no end. 



Hymn 25. (Siveks.) 

Praue to Christ. 

1 tirethren! let us join to bless 

-^ Christ, the Lord, our Righteousness : 
Let our praise to Him be given, 
High at God's right hand in heaven. 

2 Son of God ! to Thee we bow r 
Thou art Lord, and only Thou -, 
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Thou ^ blettied Vtvgk's Seed» 
Glory of thy Churqli, and SqmL 

S Thee the angels ceaseless smg ; 

Thee we praise, our Priest and King : 
Worthy is thy name of praise> 
Full of glory, full of grace. 

4 Thou hast the glad tidings brou^^ 
Of salvation, by Thee wrought ; 
Wrou^t to set thy peof^e f\cee ; 
Wroi^ht to bring our souls to Thee. 

5 May we follow and adore 

Thee, our Saviour, more and more ; 
Guide and bless us with thy love. 
Till we join thy saints above. 

Hymn 26. (l. m.) 

Man honored above angels* 

1 l^ow let us join with hearts and tongues, 
^^ And emulate the angels' sones ; 
Yea, sinners may address their Kmg 

In songs that angels cannot sing. 

2 They praise the Lamb that once was slain : 
Yet we can add a higher strain ; 

Not only say, « He suffered thus," 
But « that He suffered all for «#." 

3 But ah ! how faint our praises rise ! 
Sure, 'tis the wonder oi the skies, 
That we, who share his richest love. 
So cold and unconcem'd should prove. 

4 glorious hour ! it comes with speed ; — 
We shall behold, from darkness freed, 
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The* Incarnate God^ who died for man^ 
And praise Him more than angek can^ 

Hymn 27. (c. m.) 

Christ Lord ofaU, 
I A I*!* hail the sreat Emmanuel's name ! 
-^ Ye aoffels f prostrate &11 : 
Briog forth the royal diadem, 
And crown Him Lord of all. 

-2 Crown Him, ye martyrs of our God, 
Who from his altar call ; 
Extol the stem of Jesse's rod. 
And crown Him Lord of idL 

3 Ye saints, redeem'd of Adam's race, 

From sin and Satan's thrall. 
Hail Him who saves you hy his grace. 
And crown Him Lord of alL 

4 Ye realms, of every tongue and name. 

Through this terrestml baU, 

In every language sound his fiime. 

And crown Him Lord of alL 

5 Oh ! that with yonder sacred throngs 

We at his feet may fall. 
Join in the everlasting song, 
And crown Him Lord of all 

Hymn 28. (p. m.) 

Praise for SiUvaimu 

I Oalvation ! O the joyful sound ! 
"^ Glad tidings to our ears ; 
A sovereign balm for every wounds 
A cordial to our fears. 
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Qieriff honor, prm^f andpoumy 
Be unto the limriffar mfet f 
Jesus Christ is our Hedeemer: 
HaUdt^ah! praise ye the Lord. 

2 Salvation ! Let the echo fly, 

The spacious earth around : 
IVhile au the armies of the sky 
Conspire to swell the sound, 

Glory y honor y praise, emd power, ^e, 

3 Salvation ! O Thou dying Lamb ! 

To Thee the praise belongs : 

Salvation shall our hearts inSame, 

And dwell upon our tongues. 

Glory, honor, praise, and power, Sfc. 

Hymn 29. {6. r) 

Chrisi the Hock of4get* 

1 n ocK of ages ! deft for me, 
*^ Let me hide myself in TTiee : 
Let the water and the blood, 
From thy side, a healing flood. 
Be of sin the double cur^ ; 

Save from wrath, and make me pure. 

2 Should my tears for ever flow, 
Should my zeal no languor know. 
This for sin could not atone ; 
Thou must save, and Thou alone : 
In my hand no price I bring. 
Simply to thy cross I ding. 

8 While I draw this fleeting Inreatb^ 
When mine eyelids close in death. 
When I rise to worlds imknown, 
And behold Tb«e on thy throve, 
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Rock of ages ! deft for me. 
Let me hide mjsdf in Tliee* 



Hymn 30. (p. m.) 

Praise to the Medeemerm 

-pRXPARs a thankftil song 
-*• To the Redeemer's name : 
His praises should employ each tongue. 
And ever^ heart inflame. 

Pnmeye the Lord^ HaXMujah I 

He laid his glories by, 
And shame and death endured. 
That guilty rebels, doom'd to die, 
From wrath might be secured. 

Praise ye me Lord^ HaUdii^dk ! 

And now He pleading stands 
Before his Fawer's tm-ene, 
And satisfies the law's demands 
With what Himself hath done. 

Praise ye the JLordy HaUeltgah ! 

The Holy Ghost He sends. 

Our stubborn wills to move, 

To make his enemies his friends, 

And conquer them by love. 

Praise ye tMLwdyHaMi0akt 

O may we not refuse 
3uch rich unbounded grace ; 
Nor Satan's bondage longer dH>ose, 
But seek the Saviour's face ! 

Praise ye the Lord, HaUth^t 

Digitized by V^OOgie 



Hymn 31. (p.m.) 

Encowragemenlfrom the triumphs of Chrki. 

\ i^OME ye, who love the Lord, 

^ And feel his quickening power, 
Unite with one accord, 
.His goodness to adore : 
To heaven and earth aloud proclaim 
Yoor great Redeemer's glonous name. 

'2 He left li^ throne above, 
His glory laid aside. 
Came down on wings of love, 
And wept, and ble^ and died : 
The pangs He bore, what tongue can tell. 
To save our souls from death and hell ? 

8 He burst the grave ; He rose 

Victorious from the dead ; 

And thence his vanquish'd foes 

In glorious triumph led : 
Up through the heavens the Conqueror rode, 
Tnumph^t to the throne of God. 

4 He soon again will come, 

?Iis chariot will not stay,) 
take his diildren home, 
To reahns of endless day : 
We there shall see Him face to ftce. 
And siDg the triumphs of his grace. 

Hymn 32. (l. m.) 

Ckritt touched with the feeling of our irifirmUies, 

I mHE Lord, who once on Calvary bled, 
-^ And r(»e triumphant from the dead, 
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Pursues in heaven his plan of grace, 
The Friend of man's apostate race. 

2 There as our Advocate He~ reigns, 
Touch'd with th& feeling of our pains ; 
And stiU remembers, in the skies, 
His tears, and groans, and agonies. 

3 In evenr pang that rends the heart. 
This Man of sorrows bears a part : 
In all our grief, our grief He shares^ 
And rescues us from Satan's snaves.. 

4 Oh ! let us then before his throne 
With boldness make our sorrows known ; 
And seek, from fears distrustful freed. 
His grace to help in time of need. 



Hymn 33. (P. m.) 

The kingdom of ChriM, Phil, h, 4. 

T^ Kjoics ! the Lord is King ! 

"' Your God and King adore : 

Loud hallelujahs sing. 

And triumph evermore : 
Lift up your hearts, lift up your voice ; 
Rejoice, ye saints of God, rejoice ! 

The mighty Saviour reigns ; 

The G(S of power and love ; 

Who, having purged our sins, 

Rose to his throne above : 
Lift up your hearts, lift up your voice ; 
Rejoice, ye saints of God, rejoice ! 

His kingdom cannot &il ; 

He rules o'er earth and heaven : 
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The kejrs of death and hell 

Into his hands are ^ven : 
Ltift up your h)earts, iSt up your voice ; 
Bejoice, ye saints of God, rejoice ! 
4 Rejoice in glorious hope 

The Sariour soon will come, 

And take his servants ixp 

To their eternal home : 
We soon shall hear the' archangers voice ; 
The trump of God shall sound, « Rejoice!" 

Hymn 34. (c m.) 

Ckrist precious to beUevers, 

1 XT^^ ^Icst the name of Jesus sounds 
-n. In a believer's ear ! 

It soothes his sorrow, heals his wounds, 
And calms his guilty fear. 

2 Jesus, our Leader, Shepherd, Friend ; 

Our Prophet, Priest, and King ; 
Our Lord, oiur Life, our Way, our End ; 
Accept the praise we bring. 

3 Weak is the effort of our heart. 

And cold our warmest thought ; 

When shall we see Thee as Thou art, 

And praise Thee as we ought ? 

4 Till then, thy love we would proclaim 

With every fleeting breath ; 
And may the memory of thy name 
Support our souls in death. 

Hymn 35. fe. s.) 

Jetut a compassionate High^ Priest, Heb. it. 15. 
I TT|rHEN gathering clouds around I view, 
▼^ And days are dark, andjiei|dp^flg^few, 
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On Hnn I lean^ who not in vain> 
Experienced every human pain ; 
He sees my wants, allays my fears. 
And comits and treasm'es up my tears. 

2 If aught should tempt my soul to stray 
From heavenly wisdom's narrow way. 
To flee the good I would pursue, 

Or do the sin I would not do, 

Still He, who felt temptation's power. 

Shall guard me in that dangerous hour. 

3 When vexing thoughts within me rise, 
And sore dismay'd my spirit dies. 
Yet He, who once vouchsafed to bear 
The sickening anguish of despair, 
Shall sweetly soothe, shall gently dry. 
The throbbing heart, the streaming eye. 

4 And, oh ! when I have safely past 
Through every conflict but the last, 
Still, Lord, unchan^ig, watch beside 
My dyin^ bjed, for Thou hast died ; 
Then pomt to realms of cloudless day, 
And wipe the latest tear away. 



Hymn 3(5. (p. m.) 

The Chrittian praising his Redeemer. 

1 OAViouR, Source of every blessing ! 
^ Tune my heart to grateful lays ; 
Streams of mercy, never ceasing, 

Call for ceaseless songs of praise. 

2 Teach me some melodious measure. 

Sung by raptured saints above : 
Fill m;^ soul with sacred pl^isure, 
Wmle I sing redeeming love. 
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Thou didat 6eclk me when a stranger. 

Wandering from the Md of God, 
Xhou, to rescue me from danger, 

Didst redeem me with thy blood. 
By thy hand restored, defended, 

Safe through life thus £u* I'm come ; 
Safe, O Lord, when lifb is ended, 

Bring me to my hearenly home. 



Hymn 37. (c. m.) 

Tl^^fficat^iffairmsmndUmngJiM, 

1 TjiAiTH adds new Joy to earthly bfiss, 
-*• And saves us from its snares : 
Fresh aid in every duty brings. 

And softens all our cares. 

2 Faith mortifies the love of sin, 

Kindles the sacred fire 
Of love to God, and heavenly things, 
And feeds the pure desire. 

8 The wounded conscience knows its power 
The healing balm to give : 
That balm the auldest heait can cheeTi^ 
That makes the djring live. 

4 Faith draws aside the veil of heaven, 

Where unknown glories reign ; 
And bids us seek our pcnrtion there ; 
Nor bids us seek in vain. 

5 Faith holds to view the promise, seai'd 

With the Redeemer's blood ; 
And helps our feeUe hope to rest 
Upon a faithful God. 
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6 There, there uB»baken m^ «Fe.rotV 
Till this vile body dies ; 
And then, on &ith s triumphant wings. 
To endless glory rise. 

Hymn 88. (c. m.) 

God*t inmUithn to sinners, 

1 T ET US adore the grace that, seeks 
•" To draw our hearts above ; 
For, lo ! the great Jehovah speaks ; 

And every word is love. 

2 Though, fill'd with awe, before his throne 

Eadb angel veils his &ce, 
He claims a people for his own 

Among our sinful race. 
S ^< R^^t and live ; — no more pursue 

<< The paths that lead to death : 
<< Look unto Him, who died for you, 

<< Look, and be saved through taxih Y* 

4 Lord, speak these words to every heart 

With thine all-powerful voice ; 

That we may now from sin depart,' 

And make thy love our choice. 

5 Among thy happy ransom'd race, 

O ma^ we all be found. 
The praises of redeeming grace 
For ever to resound ! 

Hymn S9» (c. m.) 

For a well grounded hope qftaltiaHim> 

I TjiTBRNAL Sfflrit ! Sourcc of Tnidi ! 
-*^ Our contrite hearts inroire : 
Kindle the flame of heavenly kive, . 
And feed die pure denre. 
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2 Tis diine to sootke the sorrowiiig loul. 
With guilt and fears oppressed : 
Tis thine to bid the dyii^ live, 
And give the weary rest. 
S Let no fidse joy deceive our minds ; 
Lest, while we boast thy lig^t, 
We &11 from all our towering hopes, 
Down to eternal night. 

4 Subdue the power of every sin, 

Whatever that sin may be; 
That we, in smgleness of heart. 
May worship only Thee. 

5 Then with our spirits witness bear 

That we're the sons of God, 
Redeemed from sin, and death, and hell, 
Through Christ's atoning blood. 

Hymn 40. (c. m.) 

The hleuednest of godly sorrow. 

1 'OLBSSED are they who mourn for sin, 
^ With godly sorrow mourn ; 

Who know its guilt, and feel its weight, 
Too heavy to be borne. 

2 So Ephraim moan'd his lost estate, 

Oppressed with conscious fears ; 
So Mary kiss'd her Saviour's feet, 
And wash'd them with her tears. 

3 When sinners thus behold their guilt, 

And tremble at the sieht, 
Christ sees the travail of his soul, 
And sees it with delight. 

4 Though red like crimson are their sinsi 

He makes them while a»>.siiow, 
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Though far as east from west they reach. 

Farther his mercies flow. 
5 Thus all the saints,* once sinners here, 

Around the throne of God, 
Have wash'd their robes and made them white 

In his atoning blood. 

Hymn 41. (l. m.) 

Sinners sujjplioatmg mercy and grace. 

1 r\ Lord ! how merciflil art Thou f 

Although of sinners we are chief, 
Prostrate before thy throne we bow, 
In humble hope to find relief. 

2 Our Saviour ! why should we despair, 
Since for the vilest Thou didst die ? 
Wilt thou not hear the sinner's prayer ? 
Wilt thou not hear his secret sigh ? 

3 Cleanse Thou the thoughts of every heart. 
Help us to live to Thee alone ; 

Thy gracious Spirit now impart, 
And take away the heart of stone. 
. 4? Keep us from every evil way ; 

Preserve us from the sinner s doom ; 
Guard and protect us day by day ; 
And save us from the wrath to come. 
5 And when our spirits take theu- flight, 
Oh ! guide them to the realms above. 
To dwell among thy saints in light, 
Where all is joy, and peace, and love. 

Hymn 42. (c. m.) 

Jot/ in heaven over the penitent tinner. Luke xr. 6, 7. 

1 Ti^THSN his lost sheep the Shepherd flnds, 
^^ He calls his fri^ids around : 
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•* Rejoice with me, myfriendg," he cries> 
" My wandering sheep is found." 

2 Far more exalted joys arise, 

When a lost sinner turns, 

And, in the anguish of his soul. 

His past o£Pences mourns* 

3 Transports of unexpected bliss 

Pervade the' angelic choir : 
^ Another wanderer foimd !" they sing, 
And sweep the sounding lyre. 

4 The reconciled Father joys 

To see the sinner weep ; 
And Jesus, with extended arms. 
Welcomes his ransom'd sheep. 

5 Lord ! we like sbeep have gone astray ; 

Restore us to thy fold : 
And there, that we no more may rove> 
Thy helpless wanderers hold. 

Hymn 43. (l. m.) 

The Christian animated vrith the antic^toAm of heaven 

1 A s when the weary traveller gains 

"• The height of some commanding hill. 

His heart revives, if o'er the plains 

He .sees his home, though distant still ; — 

2 So when the Christian pilgrim views 
By faith his mansion in the skies. 
That sight his fainting strength renews. 
And wings his speed to readi the prize. 

3 The hope of heaven his spirit cheers ; 
No more he grieves for sorrows past ; 
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Nor any fiiture conflict fears. 
So he may safe arrive at last. 

4 O Lord, on Thee our hopes we stay, 
To lead us on to thine abode ; 
Assured thy love will far o'erpay 
The hardest labours of the road. 

Hymn 44'. (l. m.) 

Man by nature, grace, and glory, 

1 T ORD, what is man ! extremes how wide 
-^ In this mysterious nature join ! 

The flesh, to worms and dust allied ; 
The soul immortal and divine. 

2 Divine at first, a holy flame, 
Kindled by God's creative breath ; 
Till, stain'd by sin, it soon became 
The seat of darkness, strife, and death. 

3 But Christ, oh ! what amazing grace ! 
Assumed i>ur nature as his own ; 
Obey'd and suffer'd in our place ; 
Then bt>re that nature to his throne. 

4 Now, what is man, when grace reveals 
The virtue of a Saviour's blood ? 
Again a life divine he feels. 
Despises earth, and walks with God. 

5 And what, in yonder realms above. 
Is ransom'd man ordain'd to be ? 
With honor, holiness, and love, 
No sen^h more adom'd than he. 

6 Nearest the throne, and first in song, 
Man shall his hallelujahs raise ; 

While wonilering angels round him throng, 
And swell the chorus of his praise. 
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Hymn 45. (6. a.) 

The weary and heavy laden invited to Chria, 

1 TISACE, trouUed soul^wliose plaintive moan 
-*' Hath taught each scene the note of woe ; 
Cease thy complaint, su^^ress tfaj groan, 

And let thy tears forget to flow : 
Behold ! the precious balm is found ; 
Which lulls thypam — which heals thy wound. 

2 Come, freely come, by sin oppressed ; 

Unburden here thy w^ghty load ; 
Here find thy refuge and thy rest. 
Safe in the mercy of thy God : 
Thy God's thy Saviour : glorious word ! 
O hear, believe, and bless die Lord ! 
S As spring the winter, day the night. 

Peace sorrow's gloom shall chase away ; 
And holy joy, and heavenly light, 
Attend thy steps, and near thee stay : 
While glory weaves the* immortal crown. 
And waits to claim thee for her own. 



Hymn 46. (Sivrnt.) 

God worthy of all praise. 

1 OON6S of praise the angels sang ; 
■^ Heaven with hallelujdis rang, 
When Jehovah's work begun, 

. When He spake and it was done. 

2 Songs of praise awoke the mom, 
When the Prince of Peace was bom ; 
Songs of praise arose, when he 
Captive led captivity. 
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3 Heaven and eahli murt pais tmaj; 
Songs of praise diall crown that day : 
God will make new heavens and emk ; 
Songs of praise shall hail their birth. 

4 And shall man alone be dumb 
Till that glorious kingdom come ? 
No; — the Cfaurdi delights to raise^ 
Ptalms and hymns and songs of praisew 

5 Saints below, with heart and voicCy 
Still in songs of praise rejoice; 
Learning here, by faith and love. 
Songs of praise to sing above. 

6 Borne upon their latest breath, 
Songs 01 praise shall conquer death ; 
Then amidst eternal joy, 

Songs of praise their powers employ. 



Hymn 47. (l. m.) 

For qdriiual gmdanee. 

I /^OMB, gracious Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
^ With light ana comfort from above : 
Be Thou our Guardian, Thou our Guide ; 
O'er every thought and step preside. 

S Tlie light of truth to us display. 

And make us know and choose thy way; 
Plant holy fear in every heart, 
Hiat we from God may not depart. 

8 Lead us to holiness, — the road 
I^t we must take to dwell with God; 
Lead us to Christ, the living way, 
Nor let us from his precepts stray : -* 
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4* Lead us to God, our fimd rest, 
To be with Him for ever blest ; -^ 
Lead us to heaven, its joy to share. 
Fulness of joy for ever there^ 

Hymn 48. (C. m.) 

The heavenlt/ Canaan. 

J rpHERS is a land of pure delight, 
-*• Where samts immortal reign : 
Infinite day excludes the night, 
And pleasures banish pain. 

2 Lo ! rising frcmi the swelling floods 
The' eternal hills are seen ! 
So Canaan's promised land was view'd^ 
While Joroan roll'd between. 
S But timorous mortals start and shrink, , 
To cross the narrow sea, 
And linger, shivering on the brink, 
Afraid to launch away. 

4 Oh ! could we make our doubts remove^ 

Those gloomy doubts that rise ; 
And see ttie Canaan that we love. 
With Pith's illumined eyes ; 

5 Could we but climb where Moses stood, 

And view the landscape o'er. 
Not Jordan's waves, nor death's cold flood. 
Should fright us from the shore. 

Hymn 49. (c. m.) 

The samts kept by the power of ChtL 
OT unto US, but Thee, O Lord, 
Be praise and glory given. ^^^^^^1^ 
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For every gracious llioi|ght and word. 
Which brings us nearer heaven. 

2 Thy saints are in thy fatthful hand, 

Secure beneath tlune eye ; 
And safe at last they all shall stand. 
Before thy throne on high. 

3 Redeemed from sin, and saved by grace> 

Thy glory they shall see, 
And eye to eye, and face to fece, 
For ever dwell with Thee. 

4 Oh ! hasten, Lord, the glorious day ; 

Call all th^ children home ; 
Teach us, with humble hope, to say, 
Lord Jesus ! quickly come. 

Hymi^ 50. (C M.) 
TThe hope of heaven the ChrisHan's support, 

1 1\^HEN we can view our prospect clear 

To mansions in the skies. 
We bid fiurewell to every fear. 
And dry our weeing eyes. 

2 Should earth against our souls eng^e. 

And fiery diffts be hurFd, 
We then can smile at all their rage. 
And face a frowning world. 

S Let cares, like a wild deluge come. 
And storms of sorrow fwl> 
M^ we but safely reach our home, 
Our God ! our Heaven ! our All ! 
4 There shall we stay our weary souls 
In scenes of clumgeless rest ; 
Where not a wave of troijd[>le, rolls 
Across the peaceful breast. , 
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Hymn 51. (p.m.) 

Satking a better comUty. 

1 JpROM Egypt's bondage come, 

-^ Where death and darkness reigiv 
V^e seek a new, a better home. 
Where we om* rest shall gain ; 

Haflelujah! 
Bring us safe to Thee, O God, 

2 There sin and sorrow cease. 
And, every conflict o'er. 

Thy saints repose in endless peace» 
Nor thirst nor hunger more. 
Hallelujah ! Bring us safe, &c. 
8 There in celestial strains 
Enraptured myriads sing, 
And love in every bosom reigns ; 
For God Himself is King. 
Hallelujah ! Bring us safe, &c. 
4 We hope to join the throng. 
And soon their pleasures doare. 
And sing the everlasting song. 
With all tlie ransom'd there. 
Hallelujah ! Bring us safe, &c 

Hymn 52. (l. m.) 

The bUaednett of the CKitiftan. 

X XT<>^ ^l^s^ ^6 ™^^' how highly so, 
^-^ As&r as man is blest below. 
Who, taking i^ his crosi^ essays 
To follow Chnst in all hb ways ! 

2 The FaUier of the saints above 
Adopts him with a Other's love ; ^ , 
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And makes his deeds to all men shine 
With beams of light and love divine. 

3 His steps a kingly care defends ; 
And mercj smiles, and love descends^ 
To cheer, to guide him in the ways 
Of this vain world's deceitful maze. 

4 Then though the wicked earth display 
Its terrors m their fierce array, 

Such succour keeps him dear of ill, 
Still firm to goody undaunted still. 

5 Thus fix'd by God's Almighty hand, 
Behold the rock of ocean stand. 
And brave, amidst its billowy bed, ^ 
The tempest bursting round its head. 

6 So may we learn to bear our cross ; 
For Him count earthly treasure loss, 
Since for our sake He did the same ; — 
He bore the cross, — despised the shame. 



Hymn 5S. (l. m.) 

For tphihial directum and strength, 

1 Q Thou ! to whose all-searching sight 

The darkness shineth as the light ! 
Try us, and prove our treacherous heart 
And bid the power of sin depart. 

2 As through this vale of tears we stray, 
Be Thou our Li^ht, be Thou our Stay: 
Mark out the I^grim's heavenly road, 
That leads unto the mount of God. 

S If storms and tmnpests doud our way, 
Our strength proportion to our day ; 
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Nor stomis nor tempests need we fisar, 
If God, our Sun and Shidd, be neu*. 
^ Guide and uphold us with thy hand, 
TiD we arrive at Canaan's lamd ; 
The land where sin and death shall cease; 
The land of rest, and joy, and peace. 

Hymn 54. (s. m.) 

For spiritual Ulumination atul strength. 

1 /^OME, Holy Spirit ! come : 
/^ Let thy bri^ beams arise : 

Diapel the sorrow from our minds, 
The darkness from our eyes. 

2 Convince us all of sin ; 
Then lead us to the Lord, 

And to om* wondering view reveal 
The mercies of thy word. 

3 Revive our drooping faith. 
Our doubts and fears remove ; 

And kindle in our breasts the flame 
Of everlasting love. 

4f Dwell Thou within our breast. 
Our minds from bondage free ; 
So shall we know, asxd praise, and love, 
The Father, Son, and Thee. 

Hymn 55. (D. c. m.) 

Review of Gotfs mercy and goodness. 

I TTi^HEN all thy mercies, O my God ! 
^^ My rising soul surveys, 
Traoaported with the view, I'm lost 
In wonder, bve, and praise. 
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Ten thousand thousand precioiis gilb 

M^ daily thanks employ ; : 
Nor IS the least a cheerful heiurty 

To taste those gifts with joy. 

2 Unnumber'd comforts tomv soul 

Thy tender care be^tow'd^ 
Long ere my infant heart conceived 

From whom those comforts flow'd. 
When in the slippery paths of youth 

With heedless steps I ran. 
Thine arm unseen convey'd me 8afe» 

And led me up to man. 

S Through hidden dangers, toils, and deaths^ 
It gently clear'd my way, 
And through the pleasing snares of vice. 

More to be fear d than they. 
When worn with sickness, oft hast Hiou 

With health renew'd my face ; 
And when in sins and sorrows sunk, 
Revived my soul with grace. 

4 Through every period of my life 

May I thy love proclaim ; 
And a^r death, in distant worlds. 

Resume the glorious theme ! 
Yea, through eternal ages, Lord ! 

I would my tribute raise ; 
But, oh ! eternity's too short 

To utter all thy praise ! 

Hymn 56. (l. m.) 

For thanJffulneu to God, 

I xj^TEiiKAL Eong ! whose mighty hand ; 
^ -'^ Supports. the weight o£ sea and land; 
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No heart shall Iw-eak that si^ for more ; 
2 Thy providence supplies our food ; 
And tis thy blessing makes it good ; 
Our souls are nourish'd by thy word ; — 
Let soul and body praise the Lord ! 

8 Our streams of outward comfort came 
From him who built this earthly frame ; 
Whate'er we want his bounty gives, 
By whom the soul for ever hves. 

4 Either his arm preserves from pains. 
Or underneath the load sustains ; 

From the world's malice shields our breast, 
Or over-rules it for the best. 

5 Forgive the songs that fall so low 
Beneath the gratitude we owe ; 
Accept our praise, however poor ; 
And give us grace to praise Iliee more. 



Hymn 57. (C. m.) 

2itm a ttranger and pilgrim upon earth. 

1 A soldier's course, from battles won 
-^ To new-commencinff strife, 

A Pilgrim's, restless as me sun : — 
Behold the Christian's life ! 

2 The hosts of Satan pant for spoil : 

How can our warfare close ? 
Lonely we tread a foreign soil : 
How can we hope repose ? 

8 Oh ! let us seek our heavenly hom«, 
fUveal'd in sacred lore ; 
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The land whence pSgrint never nNHOf 

Where soldiers war no more : -^ 
4* Where grief shall never wounds nor deaths 

Beneath the Saviour's reign ; 
Nor sin with pestilential breath 

His holy realm prc^ane : — 
b The land where (suns and moons unloiown. 

And night's alternate sway,) 
Jehovali's ever-burning throne 

Upholds unbroken Sslj : — 

6 Where they who meet shall never part ; 
Where grace achieves its plan ; 
And God uniting every hearty 
Dwells face to &ce with man. 

Hymn 58. (c. m.) 

For grace lofMem CMtt* 

1 T»sus, Thou man of sorrows, bom 
" To su£Pering here below, 

To toil through poverty and scorn, 
Through weakness and through woe : — 

2 Emanuel ! who, by every grie^ 

By each temptation tried, 
Hast lived to yield our wants relief, 
And, to recfeem us, died ! 

3 If gaily cloth*d and proudly fed. 

In careless ease we dwell ; 
. Remind us of thy manger-bed. 
And lowly cottage-cell. 

4f I^ press'd by penury severe, 
In envious want we pine. 
May conscience whisper hi our ear, 
A poorer lot was thine. 
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5 From all ttte viewless snares of sifi, 
Preserve us firm and free ; 
As Thou like us hast tempted been, 
May we rejoice widi Thee, 

Hymn 59. (c. m.) 

For growth in grace, 

1 rpRY us, O God ! and search the ground 
■^ Of even^ evil heart : 

Whate'er of sin in us is found, 
Oh ! bid it all depart 

2 When to the right or left we stray. 

Pity thy helpless sheep ; 
Bring back our feet into the way, 
And there tliy wanderers keep. 

3 Help us to help each other, Lord j 

Each other's burden bear : 

Let each his friendly aid afford 

To sooth his brother's care. 

4 Help us to build each other up ; 

Help us ourselves to prove ; 
Increase our faith, confirm our hope^ 
And perfect us in love. 

5 Complete at length thy work of grace. 

And take us to thy rest, 
Among thy saints, who see thy fiice, 
To be for ever blest. 

Hymn 60, (i. m.) 

For entire subjection to the will of God. 

1 r\ Thou ! who hast i^ thy command 
The hearts of an men m tfay hand* 
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Those wayward erring hearts inoliiie 
To have no other will but thine. 

2 Our wishes, our desires, control ; 
Mould every purpose of the soul ; 
0*er all may we victorious be, 

That stands between ourselves and Thee. 

3 Twice blest will all our blessings be, 
When we can look through them to Thee ; 
When each glad heart its tribute pays 

Of love, and gratitude, and praise. 

4 Still make us, when temptation's near, 
As our worst foe ourselves to fear : 

And, each vain-glorious thought to quell. 
Teach us how Peter vow'd and fell. 

5 Yet may we, feeble, weak, and frail. 
Against our mightiest foes prevail ; 
Thy word, our safety from alarm, 
Our strength, thine everlasting arm. 

6 And while we to thy glory live. 
May we to ITiee all glory give, 
Until the joyftil summons come, 
That calls thy willing servants home. 



Hymn 61. (l. m.) 

For heanefdtf mmdedness. Col. iii. S. 3t. 

1 f-\K ! from the world's vile slavery, 
^' Almighty Saviour, set us free : 
And as our treasure is above. 

Be there our thoughts, be there our love. 

2 But ofr, alas ! too well we know, 

Our thoughts, our love, are fix'd below : 
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In every Iifti t < i fmytir n^ find 

The heart unmoved, the ^bmnt mrA 

3 What can that frozen bosom move, 
That melts not at the Saviour's lofve ? 
What can that sluggish spirit raise. 
That will not chant ^e Saviour's praise ? 

4 Lord ! draw our best aSections hence. 
Above this world of sin and sense. 
Cause them to soar bevond the sides. 
And rest not, till to Tnee they rise. 

HVMM 62. (C. M.) 
JFor humUUyifnm, the examjAe of Christ, Phil. fi. 5 — 11. 

1 TESUS ! exalted fwr on high, 
" To whom a name is given ; 
A name surpassing every name, 

That's Imown in earth or heaven : — 

2 Before whose throne i^all every knee 

Bow down with one accord : -^ 
Before whose throne dadl every tongut 
Confess that Thou art Lord : — 

3 Jesus ! who in the fonn of Ged 

Didst equal honour claim ; 
Yet, to redeem our guilty souls, 
Didst stoop ta delth nnd sfaaitie : — 

4> Oh ! may thai mmd in us be forra'(^ 
Which shone so bright in Thee : 
An humble, meek, and lowly mind, 
From pride and envy free ! 

5 Ma^ we to others stoop, and learn 

To emulate thy love ; , 
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So shall we bear tMne image liei«^ 
And share thy throne above I 

Hymn 63. (C. m.) 

For the love andfiar of God, 

1 INTERNAL God ! we look to Thee ; 
^ To Thee for help we fly : 
Thme eye alone our wants can see. 

Thy hand alone supply. 

2 From path to path we roam for rest. 

But all our search is vain ; 
We seek for life among the dead. 
For joy, where sorrows reign. 

S Alas ! by passion's force subdued^ 
Too oft with stubborn will, 
We blindly shun the latent good, 
And choose the specious ilL 

4 Not what we wish, but what we want. 
Oh ! let thy srace supply : 
The good, unask'd^ in mercy grant ; 
The ill, though ask'd^ deny. 

Hymn 64; (c. m.) 

For grace to live welL 

1 piATHERofall! andGrodoflovei 
^ By earth and heaven adored ; 
In worlds below, and worlds above, 

The Universal Lord : — 

2 Thou, Great First Cause ! least understood 

Hast all our sense confined, 
To know but this, that Thou art good, 
And that ourselves are blind. 
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3 What conidence dictates, to be done. 

Or warns us not to do, 
This teach us more than death to shun, 
2%aiy more than life pursue. 

4 Where we are right, thy grace impart 

Still in the right to stay ; 
Where we are wrong, oh ! teach our heart 
To find that better way. 

5 Save us alike from foolish pride, 

And impious discontent. 
At aught thy wisdom hath denied, 
Or aught thy goodness lent. 

6 To Thee, whose temple is all space, 

Whose altar, earth, sea, skies, 
One chorus let all beings raise. 
All nature's incense rise ! 



Hymn 6.5. (c. m.) 

For a righi improvement of the dupen^aiiotu of Promden€e» 

1 mHOU boundless Source of every good ! 
•*- Our best desires fulfil ; 

And help us to adore thy grace, 
And mark thy sovereign wiD. 

2 In all thy mercies may our souls 

Thy bounteous goodness see ; 
Nor let tiie gifts thy hand imparts 

Estrange our hearts from Thee. 
S In every changing scene of life, 

Whate'er tlmt scene may be, 
Give us a meek and hiunble mind, 

A mind at peace with Thee. 
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4 Do Hum direct our Mefts ar^lit « 

Hdp us thy name to fear ; • 
And give us grace to watch and prfty^ 
And strength to persevere. 

5 Then taaj we doBe our ejFes in deatl^ 

Free from distractk^ care ; 
For death is life, and labour rest^ 
If Thou art with us there. 

Hymn 66. (C. m.) 

For Christian love* 

1 O^^ ^^^ ^ ^^^^ ' ^"^^ ^ ^ saints 
^ His ima^ bear below ; 

The heart, with love to God insfHredy 
With love to man will glow. 

2 O may we love each other, Lord ! 

As we are loved of Thee : 
For none are truly born of God, 
Who live m enmity. 

S Heirs of th» same immortal Uisi^ 
Our hopes and fears the same. 
The cords o£love our hearts should bind, 
The law of love inflame. 

4 So shall the vain contentious world 
Our peaceful lives approve, 
And wondering say, as they of old, 
« See how mese Christians love." 

Hymn 67. (p.m.) 

For diligence to nuUee ear caOing and eUctien mrtt 

1 C\ God ! thy saving grace impart 1 

And deejay on each HwagMA hetaei 
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Etarnal things impress ; 
Give us to feel their solemn weighty 
To tremble at our guilty state. 

And wake to righteousness. 

2 Before us place, im dread array, 
The scene of that tremendous day, 

When Thou with clouds shalt come ; 
Oh ! may we now ourselves prepare 
To stand before thine aweful bar, 

And hear our endless doom. 

3 Be this our one great object here. 
With godly jealous]^ and fear. 

To make our calling sure, 
Thine utmost counsel to fulfil, 
To sufiPer all thy righteous will. 

And to the end endure. 

4 Then, gracious Lord; our souls receive. 
Transported from this world, to live 

And reign with Thee above ; 
Where faith is lost in perfect sight. 
And hope in full supreme delight, 

And everlasting love. 



Hymn 68. ip. m.) 

The glory ofihe latter day, Isa. xl. 11 — 60., xliii. 4—19. 

\ A s the good shepherd tends his fleecy care, 
-^ Seeks freshest pasture and the purest air, 
Explores the lost, the wandering sheep directs. 
By day o'ersees them, and by night protects •.— 

2 The tender lambs He raises in his arms. 
Feeds from his hand, and in his bosom warms : 
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So shall mankind Gfariftib guardian core en- 
gage. 
The promised Father of the' eternal age* 

3 No more shall nation against nation rise. 
Nor ardent warriors meet yith hateful eyes. 
Nor fields with gleaming steel be cover'd o'er ; 
The braoen trumpets kindle rage no mare. 

4 Rise, crown'd with light, imperial Salem, rise. 
Exalt thy towering head, and lift thine eyes ; 
See barbarous nations at thy gates attend. 
Walk in thy light, and in thy temple bend. 

5 No more the rising sun shall gild the mom. 
Nor evening moon shall fill her silver horn 
But in thy courts, the Light Himself shall 

shine 
Reveal'd, and God's eternal day be thine. 

6 The seas shall waste, the skies in smoke decay, 
Bocks fall to dust, and mountains melt away : 
But fix'd his word, his saving power re- 
mains ; — 

Thy realm for ever lasts, — - Messiah reigns ! 



Hymn 69. (d. s«t«ms.) 

Universal reign of ChrisU 

I TTARK ! the song of Jubilee, 
"- Loud as mighty thunders roar, 
Or the fulness of the sea, 
When it breaks upon the shore : — 
^Hallelujah ! for the Lord, 
God Omnipotent, shall reign ; 
Hallelujah ! let 1^ word 
Echo round the earth and main. 
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t Hallelinah!— hark! the sound, 
From the depths unto the sides. 
Wakes above, beneath, around, 
All creation's harmonies : — 
See Jehovah's banner furFd, 
Sheath'd his sword ; — He speaks — *tis done t 
And the kingdoms of this world 
Are the kingdoms of His Son. 

> He shall reign from pole to pole. 
With illimitable sway : 
He shall reign, when like a scroll 
Yonder heavens have pass'd away : 

Then the end : beneath his rod, 

Man's last enemy shall fall ; 
Hallelujah ! Christ m God, 
God in Christ, is All in All. 



Hymn 70. (a m.) 

The une^rtainty ofl^e a reason for eoTttinual ^oaic1^dne$e» 

1 rpo-MORRow, Lord, is thine : 

-^ Lodged in thy sovereign hand. 
And, if its sun arise and shine. 
It is at thy command. 

IS The present moment flies, 
And Dears our life away ; 
Oh ! may thy servants, truly wise. 
Improve each parsing day. 

3 Since on each winged hour 
Eternity is hung^ 
Awaken, by Uiy mighty power. 
The aged and the youwg. 
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4 One thing demands our care ; — 
Be that one thing pursued ; 

Lest, now despised, we never hear 
Thy pardoning voice renewed. 

5 Teach us thy name to fear ; 
Spread an alarm abroad ! 

And cry, in every careless ear, 
« Pl^epare to meet thy God !" 



Hymn 7 1. (C. m.) 

The thortnets and uncertainty of l^e, 

1 oooN with resistless arm shall death 
^ Assert its sovereign claim. 

And summon man to 3rield his breath 
To Him whence first it came. 

2 Like crowded forest-trees we stand, 

And some are mark'd to fall : 
The axe will smite at God's command, 
And soon shall smite us all. 

S Green as the bay-tree, ever-green, 
With its new foliage on. 
The gay, the thoughtless, I have seen ; 
I pass'd — and they were gone. 

4 No present health can health insure 

For yet an hour to come. 
No human power our life secure 
And save us from the tomb. 

5 Lord ! may we mark the aweful truth, 

Reveal'd in sacred page ; — 
A worm is in the bud of youtli, 
And at the r^ot of age. 
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6 And since the &tal shafts of death 
Are flying all around, 
Prepare us to resign our breath, 
Nor dread the threatened wound. 

Hymn 72. (& m.) 

The grape the portum of ail men, 

1 TTOW swift the torrent roUs, 
-*^ That hastens to the sea ! 

How strong the tide that bears our souls 
On to eternity ! 

2 Our father's, where are they ? 
With all they caJl*d their own, 

Their jo3rs and griefs, and hopes and cares. 
And wealth and honor gone ! 

3 There, where the fathers lie, 
Must all the children dwell ; 

Nor other heritage possess. 
But such a gloomy cell. 

4 God of our fathers, hear. 
Thou everlasting Friend ! 

While we, on life's extremest verge» 
Our souls to Thee commend. 

5 Of all the pious dead 

May we the footsteps trace. 
Till with them in the land of light 
We dwell before tfiy fece. 

Hymn 73. (c. m.) 

Man admonished of his latter end. 

I TTBAv^M hath confirmed the great decr«fl^ 
^^ That Adam's race must die ; 
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One general ruin sweeps them down, 
And low in dust they lie. 

2 Ye living men, survey the tomb, 
Where you must quickly dwell : 
Hark, how the aweful summons sounds 
In every funeral knell. 
S Once you must die, and, once for fdl. 
The solemn purport wei^h ; 
For, know, that heaven and hell depend 
On that important day. 

4 Those eyes, though long in darkness vcffd. 

Must wake, the Judge to see, 
And every deed, and word, and thou|^ 
Must pass his scrutmy. 

5 May we in The%p the Judge, belaid 

Our Saviour and our Friend, 
And far above the reach of death, 
With idl thy saints ascend. 

Hymn 74- (d. s. m.) 

Life and death, — time amd eimnUsf^ 

1 PI WHXRS fldudl rest be found, 
^ Rest for Ae weary soul ? 

'Twere vain the ocean s depths to soundi 

Or pierce to either pole : 

The world can never give 

The bliss for which we sigh ; 
Tis not the whole of life to live, 

Nor all of death to die. 

2 Beyond this vale of tears 
There is a life above ; 

(iMseiasured by tke Higfat of yean, 
And all that life is Uyve. 
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There is ft death whose pong 

Outlasts the fleeting breath 

O what eternal horrors hang 
Around the second death ! 

8 Lord God of truth and grace ! 
Teach us that death to shun ; .^ 

Lest we be driven from thy fiice* 
For evermore undone : — 
Here would we end our quest ; — 
Alone are found in Thee, 

The life of perfect love, — the rest 
Of immortality. 



Hymn 75. (l. m.; 

The righteous blessed in death, 

1 TJf ow blest the righteous when he dies ! 
-*^ When sinks a weary soul to rest, 
How mildly beam the closing eyes, 

How gently heaves the* expiring breast 1 ~ 

2 So fades a summer cloud away. 

So sinks the gale, when storms are o'er. 
So gently shuts the eye of day. 
So dies a wave along the shore., 

S A holy quiet reigns around, 

A calm which li^ nor death destroys ; 
Nothing disturbs that peace profound. 
Which his imfetter'd soul enjoys. 

4 Farewell, conflicting hopes and fears. 
Where lights and shades alternate dwell ! 
How bright the' unchanging mom appears I • 
Farewell, inconstant world, £urewell I 

p 2 Digitized by V^OOgie 



160 HYHNS. 

5 Life's duty done, as sinks the clay» 
L%ht from its load the spirit flies ; 
While heaven and earth combine to saj, 
<< How blest the righteous when he die» I* 

Hymn 76* (a bl) 

Blessed are the dead who die in the Lord* 

1 TN vain our fancy strives to paint, 
-*■ The moment after death, 

The glories that surround the saint, 
When he resigns his breath. 

2 One gentle sigh his fetters breaks ; 

We scarce can say " He's gone," 
Before the willing spirit takes 
Her mansion near the throne. 

S Faith strives, but all its e£Ports fail, 

To trace her heavenward flight : 

No eye can pierce within the veil, 

Which hides that wprld of light. 

4 Thus much (and this is all) we know, 

They are supremely blest. 
Have done with sin, and care, and woe, 
And with their Saviour rest. 

5 On harps of gold his name they praise. 

His presence always view ; — 

And if we Aere their footsteps trace. 

There we shall praise Him too. 

Hymn 77. (l. m.) 

The future happiness of the samts, 

1 T o ! round the throne, at God's right hand» 
'-^ The saints, in countless myriads, stand : 
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Of every tongue redeemed to God, 
Array'd in garments wash'd in blood* 

2 Through tnbulation great they came ; 
They bore the cross, despised the shame : 
From all their labours now they rest, 
In God's eternal glwy ble»t 

S Hunger and thirst they feel no more ; 
Nor sin, nor pain, nor death, deplore- 
The tears are wiped from every eye, 
And sorrow yields to endless joy. 

4 TTiev see their Saviour face to face, 
And sing the triumphs of his grace ; 
Him day and night they ceaseless praise \ 
To him their loud hosannas raise. 

Hymn 78. (c. m.) 

1 "l/ITHisK rising from the bed of death, 

^^ O'erwheWd with guilt and fear, 
I see my Maker face to face, 
Oh ! how shall I c^pear \ 

2 If yet, while pardon may be found, 

And mercy may be sought. 
My heart with inward horror shrinks. 
And trembles at the thought ; 

5 When Thou, O Lord ! shalt stand disclosed. 

In majesty severe. 
And sit m judgement aa my soul. 
Oh ! how shall I appear* 

4 But Thou hast told the troubled t/wA^ 
That do4h her sias lameikt, , . , 
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Of Him, who sufier'd unto deaths 
Her sufierings to prevent. 

5 Then why, my soul, shouldst thou despair 
Full pardon to procure, 
Since Christ, the Lord of Glory, died,. 
To make that pardon sure. 

Hymn 79. (P. m.) 

OtfisCs second coming. 
]^ T o ! He comes with clouds descending 
-" Once for favor*d sinners slain. 
Thousand thousand saints attending 
Swell the triumph of his train : 

HaUelujahl 
Mortals ! catch their joyful strain. 

2 Every eye shall now behold Him^ 

Robed in dreadful majesty ; 
Those, who set at naught and sold Himt 
Pierced and nail'd Him to the tree» 

Deeply wailing. 
Shall the true Messiah see. 

3 Blest redemption, long expected \ 

See ! his solemn pomp to share. 
All his saints by man rejected, 
Rise to meet Him in the air : 

Hallelujah ! 
See the Son of God is there. ^ 

4 Tea, Amen ! let all adore Thee, 

High on Thine eternal throne : 
Saviour, worlds bow down before Thee, 

Claim the kingdoms for thine own : 
HaUelujah ! 
Come and make thy irlories known. 
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^ Hymn 80. (p.m.) 

J%e tokmnities of the future Judgement, 

1 1^ REAT God ! what do I see and hear ! 
^^ The end of things created ! 

The judge of mankind doth appear 

On clouds of glory seated. 
The trumpet sounds ! the graves restore 
The dead, which they contain'd before ! 

Prepare, my soul, to meet Him. 

2 The dead in Christ shall first arise, 

At the last trumpet's sounding, 
Caught up to meet Him in the skies. 

With joy their Lord surrounding : 
No gloomy fears their souls dismay ; 
His presaace sheds eternal day 

On those prepared to meet Him. 

S But sinners, fill'd with guilty fears, 

Behold his wrath prevailmg ; 
For they shall rise, and find Sieir tears 

And sighs kre unavailing : 
The day of grace is past and gone : 
Trembmig £ey stand before the throne^ 

All unprepared to meet him. 

4 Great God ! what do I see and hear ! 

The end of things created I 
The Judge of mankind doth appear 

On clouds of glory seated : 
Beneath his cross I view the day, 
When heaven and earth shall pass away. 

And thus prepare to meet Him. 
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FOB PARTICULAR OCCJSION& 



ADVENT. 

Hymn 81. (p, m.) 

The coming of Christ the su^fect of jprophaejf* 

^ T^ROM Jesse's root, behold a Branch arise, 
^ Whose ticredflowerinthfiragratice fills the 

skies; 
The'ethereal Spirit o*er its leaves shall mofe, 
And on its top shall rest the mystic Dove* 

2 Peace o'er the world her olive^bnmdi extendi. 
And whito^rdbied Innocence from hesten de- 
scends. 
Swift fly the years, and iise the expected 

mom; 
Oh! sping to Hgbt, aiuptcieua Babe; be 
bonu 

8 Hark ! a glad voice the lonely desart cheers; 
Prepare the way, a Qo^ ! a God \ appears ; 
A (rod ? a God ! Uie vocal hiHs repl/; 
The rocks prodaim the approaching Deity. 

4 The Saviour comes! by ancient seers foretold; 
Hear Him, ye deaf; and all ye l^d, behold. 
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He, from thick films shaU purge the visual ray; 
And on the sightless eye-ball pour the day. 

5 He the obstructed paths of sound shall clear. 
And bid new music charm the unfolding ear ; 
The dumb shall sing, the lame his crutdi 

forego, 
And leap exidting like the bounding roe. 

6 No sigh, no murmur, the wide world shall 

hear. 
From every face He wipes off every tear ; 
In adamantine chains shall death be bound. 
And hell's fierce tyrant feel the' eternaJ 

wound. 

Hymn 8^. k^- m.) 

The advent of Christy a ground of joy* 

1 TTARK, the glad sound ! the Saviour comes ; 
-■^ The Saviour promised long ; 

Let every heart prepare a throne. 
And every voice a song. 

2 He comes, the prisoners to release. 

In Satan's bondage held ; 
The gates of brass before him break ; 
The iron fetters yield. 

3 He comes, fi'om thickest films of sin. 

To clear the mental ray, 
And on the eye, long closed in nignt 
To pour celestial day. 

4 He comes to bind the broken heart 

To make the wounded whole ; 
*^ To preach glad tidings to the meek, 
And bless the humble soul. 
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5 Our glad hosaaiiai, Waace of ¥eace ! 
Thine advent shall prodaim ; 
And earth and heaven shall join to smg 
The glories of thy name. 

Hymn 83. (L. m.) 

Christ** second coming. 

1 rpHE Lord shall come ! the earth shall quake^ 
-■■ The mountains to their centre shake ; 
And withering from the vault of night, 

The stars shaU pale their feeble light. 

2 The Lord shall come ! but not the sanfe 
As once in lowliness He came ; 

A silent lamb before his foes, 
A weary man, and fidl of woes. 

S The "Lord shall come ! a dreadful form, 
With lainbov-wreath and robes of storm ; 
On cherub wings, and wings of wind, 
Appointed Judge of all mankind. 

4 Can this be He, who wont to stray 
A Pilgrim on the world's highway, 
Oppressed by power, and mock'd by pride, 
The Nazarene, — the Crucified ? 

5 While sinners in despair shall call, 

<< Rocks, hide us ; mountains on us &31 T 
The saints, ascending from the tomb, 
Shall joyful sing, ^' The Lord is come !'* 

Hymn 8*. (d. s. m.) 

Hosannah to the Son of David, 

I TOEHOLD the Prince of Life, 
" The chosen of the Lord ! 
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God's weUrbdoved Son fulfils 

The sure prophetic word. 

Clothed with no pompous state> 

He seeks no earthly throne ; 
By ntieekness, patience, truth and love^ 

His dignity is shewn. 

2 He comes, the Light of men ! 
His doctrine life imparts ; 
O may we feel its quickening power, 
To purify our hearts* 
Cheer'd by its beams our souls 
Shall run the heavenly way ; 
ITie path which Christ hath mark'd and trod, 
Lc^s to eternal day. 
S Prepare the song of praise, 
To hail the' Incarnate King ! 
He* comes ! the promised Saviour comes ! 
Your glad hosannas bring : 
** Glory to God on high ; 
And heavenly peace on earth ; 
Good-will to man," with angels sing, 
At yom Redeemer's birA. 



Htmn 85. (F. M.) 

tt%e angels appearing to the shepherds. Luke, ii. 8, &e. 

1 /CHRISTIANS, awake! salute the happy morui 
^^ Wh^e<A the Saviour of mankind wa« bom I 
Rise to adore the mystery of love. 
Which hosts of angels chanted fi-om above : 
With them the jo^^vl tidings first begun, 
Of God Incarnate, and the Virgin's Son. 
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2 Then to the watchful shepherds it was told. 
Who heard the* angelic herald's voice, ** Be- 
hold, 

« I bring good tidings of a Saviour's birth, 
« To vou, and all the nations upon earth ; 
<< This day hath God fulfill'd his promised 

word, 
« This day is bom a Saviour, Christ the Lord," 

3 He spake ; and straightway the celestial choir 
In hymns of joy unknown before conspire ; 
The praises of redeeming love they sang. 
And heaven's whole orb with hallelujah's rang; 
God's highest glory was their anthem still, 
Peace upon earth and unto men good-wilL ' 

4 To Bethlehem straight the' enlightened shep- 

herds ran. 

To see the wonders God had wrought for man; 

Then to their flocks, still praising God, re- 
turn. 

And their glad hearts within their bosoms 
bum; 

To all tlie joyful tidings they proclaim. 

The first Apostles of the Saviour's &me. 

5 Oh ! may we keep and ponder in our mind, 
Grod's wondrous love in saving lost mankind; 
Trace we the Babe, who hath retrieved our 

loss, 
From the poor manger to the bitter cross ; 
Tread in his steps, assisted by his grace, < 

Till man's first heavenly state again taken 

place: 
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6 Then may we hope, the' angelic hosts among, 
To join, redeemed, a glad triumphant throng : 
He that was born upon this joyful day, 
Around us all his glory shall display : 
Saved by his love incessant we shall sing 
Eternal praise to heaven's Almighty King. 

Hymn 86. (6. s.) 

Praite to Christ for his humUiation, 

1 TT^'^> happy morn ! thrice happy we, 

From Satan's bondage now set free : 
From Jesse's line doth sprine the ray, 
Which turns our darksome night to day : 
Glad Hallelujahs let us sing 
To Christ our Saviour and our King. 

2 Hark ! a glad voice the sinner cheers : 
Pr^)are the way : the Lord appears, 
The Son of God, lost man to save 
From sin, the triumph of the grave : 

Glad hallelujahs let us sins 

To Christ, our Saviour and our King. 

d The Lord of life, who form'd the skies, 
Now humbly in a manger lies; 
Stoops down from heaven with man to dwell ; 
Is Grod with us, Emmanuel. 
Glad hallelujahs let us sine 
To Christ, our Saviour and our King 

4 Hail, happy mom ! thrice happy we. 
From Satan's bondage thus set n*ee : 
From Jesse's line now springs the ray. 
Which turns our night to endless day. 
Glad hallelujahs let us sing 
To Christ, our Saviour and our Kinir. 
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Hymn 87. (Sirmn.) 
The Utth of Christ. 

1 TTARK I the herald angels sinff, 
f^ " Glory to the new-bom King ; 
*• Glory in the highest heaven, 

<< Peace on earth, and man forgiven.** 

2 Jojrful, all re nations, rise ; 
Jom the trmmph of the skies ; 
With the' angelic host proclaim, 
'< Christ is bom at Bethlehem !" 

8 Hail the heaven-bom IVince of Peace ! 
Hail the Sun of righteousness ! 
Light and life to aU He brings, 
Risen with heaing in his wings. 

4 Lo ! He lays his glories by ; 
Bora, that man no more may die ; 
Bom, to raise the sons of earth ; 
Bom, to give them second birth. 

5 Let us then with angels sine, 

" Glory to the new«l)om Kmg ; 
<< Glory in the highest heaven, 
^ Peace on earth, and man forgiveiu" 

Hymn 88. (P. m.) 

Invitation to wofskip Christ. 

I A NOELS, from the realms of glory, 
-^ Wing your flight o'er all Sie earth ; 
Ye, who sang creation's story. 
Now proclaim Messiah's birth : 
Come and worship, 
Worship Christ, the new-bonj^i^mg^ 
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2 Shepherds in the ^Id at^dn^, 

Watching o*&p your flock by nigi^ 
God with man is now residing ; 

Yonder shines the in&nt light : 
Come and worship 
Worship Christ, the new-bom King. 

3 Sages, leave your contemplations, 

Brigfator visions beam a£ax ; 
Seek die great Desire of nations^ 

Ye have seen his natal star : 
Come and worship, 
Worship Christ, the new-bom King* 

4 Saints before the altar bending. 

Waiting long with hope and fear, 
Suddenly the Lord, descending 

In his temple shall aj^ar : 
Come and worship. 
Worship Christ, the new-bora King. 

5 Sinners, wrung with true repentance, 

Doom'd for guilt to endless paonii^ 
Justice now repeab the sentence, 

Mercy calls you, — break your chains : 
Come and worship. 
Worship Christ, the new-b<Nm Kmg. 

BFiPHAjsrr, 
Hymn 89. (L. m.) 

Ths Star of the Boat. 

I J o ! in the East appears a light, 
^ In eastern skies unseen b^ore ; 
The wise men hail the welcome si^t, 
And seek the mystery to explore. 
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2 These ancient sages, led from &r, 
Began their doubtful, anxious way; 
Nor rested till the wandering star 
Stood o'er the place where Jesus lay. 

3 They came — they saw — and they adored^ 
Each costly treasure they unfold, 

And offer to their infant Lord, 

Their myrrh, their frankincense, and gold. 

4 That star to us its light imparts ; — 
Let us our pilgrimage ptu*sue ; 
And with the homage of our hearts, 
To Bethlehem go, and worship too. 

5 May we through life its guidance trace, 
And mark its path o'er earthly things, 
Until it lead us to the place, 

Where Jesus reigns the King of kings. 

6 Light of the world, the True Light ! rise; 
Nor cease to shed thy cheering ray. 

Till o'er all lands beneath the skies, 
Thy glory shine in perfect day. 



Hymn 90. (Siv«n8.) 

The Star of Jacob. 

1 ^ONS of men, behold from far, 
^ Hail the long expected star ; 
Jacob's star that gilds the night, 
Guides bewildered nature right. 

2 Mild it shines on all beneath. 
Piercing through the shades of death ; 
Scattermg error's wide-spread night. 
Kindling darkness into %ht. 
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S Nationg all, remote and hmt, 
Haste to see your God appear ; 
Haste, for him your hearts prepare , 
Meet him manifested there. 

4f SoD^ ye mornings stars, a^un, 
God descends to dwell witli men ; 
Deigns for man his life to' employ ; 
Shouty ye sons of God, for joy ! 

Hymn 91. (p.m.) 

Ouriat thelight rftke GentUet, 

1 /^'bR the realms of pagan darkness, 
^^ Let the eye of pity gaze ; 

See the k^dreds of the people. 
Lost in sin's bewildering maze ; 
Darkness brooding 
On the face (^all the earth, 

2 Light of than that sit in darkness! 

Rise and shine, thy blessings \xmg : 
Light, to lighten all the Gentiles ( 

Kise with healing in thy wing : 
To thy brightness 
Let all kings and nations come. 

d May the heathen, now adoring 
Idol-gods of wood and stone, 
Come, aii<i» worshipfMng before Him^ 
Serve the livii^ God alone s 
Let thy glory 
Fill the earth as floods the sea. 
4 Thou, to whom all power is given. 

Speak the word ; — at thy command, 
Let the company of preachers 

Spread thy name ffom land to l^^j 
Q 3 ^ 
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Lord ! be with tbaoo, 
Alway to the end of time. 



PASSIOl^'fFEEr. 

Hymn 92. (D. c. m.) 

Jenu hastemmg to tufir, 

1 OEE ! what unbounded zeal and love 
^ Inflamed the Saviour's breast. 
When stedfast towards Jerusalem, 

His \u*gent way he press*d. 
Good-will to man, and zeal for God, 

His every thought engross : 
He lones to be baptized with blood, 

He thirsts to reach the cross. 

2 With all his su£Ferings full in view. 

And woes to us imknown ; 
Forth to the work his spirit flew ; 

'Twas love that urged him on. 
By his obedience unto death 

See paradise restored ; 
And fallen man brou^t face to &ce, 

With his forgiving Lord. 

8 P^ei^re us. Lord, to view thy cross. 

Who all our griefs hast borne. 
To look on Thee, whom we have pierced, 

To look on Thee, and mourn : 
While thus we mourn, may we rejoice. 

And, as thy cross we see. 
May each exclaim, in ^th and hope, 

" The Saviour died for me !" 
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Hymn 93. (6. r.) 

The last sufferings of Christ, 
2 1^ o to dark Gethsemane, 

^^ Ye that feel the tempter's power ; 
Your Redeem^'s conflict see ; 

Watch with Him one bitter hour : 
Turn not from his griefs away ; 
Learn from Him to watch and pray^ 

2 See Him at the iudgement-hall, 

Beaten, bound, reviled, arraigned: 
See him meekly bearing all ! 

Love to man his soul sustained [ 
Shun not suffering, shame, or loss. 
Learn of Christ to bear the cross. 
S Calvary's mournful mountain view ; 

There the Lord of Glory 8ee> 
Made a sacrifice for you. 

Dying on the' accursed tree : 
« It isfinish'd," hear him cry ; 
Trust in Christ, and learn to die. 

4} Early to the tomb repair, 

Wiere they laid his breathless clay ; 
Angels kept their vi^s there : 

Who hath taken hun away ? 
" Christ is risen !** He seeks the skies ; 
Saviour ! teach us so to rise. 

Hymn 94. (C m.) 

Christ*s agony in the garden* 
I p|ARK was the night, and cold the groimd, 
AJ On which the Lord was laid : » 
His sweat, like drops of blood ran down ; -* 
In agony He pray'd. 
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2 *' Father ! remove thn bitter cap^ 
« If such thy sacred will : 
" If not, content to drink it up> 
*« Thy pleasure I fulfil." 

S Go to the garden, siim^ ! see 
Those precious drops diat flow i 
The heavy load He bore for thee ; 
For thee he lies so low. 

4 Then learn of Him the cross to bear ; 
Thy Fathw's will obey; 
And, when temptations sore draw near, 
Awake to watch and pray. 



good'frwjy. 
Hymn 95. (L. m.) 

Christ arraignedt condemned^ and crucified* 

1 rpHE morning dawns up<m the plac^ 

-^ Where Jesus spent the night in prajer 
Sorrows unknown have marr'd his face r 
No form nor comeliness is there. 

2 See Him by those He call'd his own, 
Betray'd, forsaken, or deniec^ 

To judgement brought, He stancb aftone — 
Arraigned, condemned and crucified. 

S No guile within his mouth is found ; 
He neither threatens nor complains ; 
Meek as a Lamb, for slaughter bounds 
A willing victim He remains. 

4 He bears their buffeting and scorn, 
Mock-homage (^ the lip and knee, 
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The purple robe^ the crown of thorn, 
The scoui^e, the nail, the' accursed tree* 

5 He dies : — the veil is rent in twain, 
Darkness o*er all the land is spread ; 
In every bosom terrors reign ; 

Earth quakes; the graves give up their dead. 

6 " Truly this was the son of God !" 
To him let sinners turn their eyes ; 
Now bruised beneath his Father's rod, 
Not for Himself — for man he dies. 



Hymn 96. (P. m.y 

It i$ finished, John, xix. 30. 

1 ttark! the voice of love and mercy 
-"- Sounds almid from Calvary ; 
See, the rocks are rent asunder ; 

Darkness veils the mid-day sky ; 
« It is finished ;*' 
Hear the dying Saviour cry. 

2 O what joy to helpless sinners 

These trimn^hant words afford ! 
Heavenly blessmgs without measure 

Flow to us through Christ the Lord. 
" It is finished ;" 
Sfunts his dying words record. 

3 Tune your harps anew, ye seraphs ! 

Strike them to Emmanuel's name : 
All on earth, and all in heaven, 
Join the triumph to proclaim ; 
" It is finishM ;" 



Glory to the bleeding Lamb 
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Hymn 97* (C m.) 

jIU naiure affected at the death rf CkriA 

I "l/ITHY are these direful omens sast, 
^^ That Heaven and earth amaze ? 
¥^ cleaves the ground, with earthquakes rent? 
Why hides the sun its rays ? 

ti Well may the earth, astonish'd shake ; 
Well may the dead arise ; 
The sun a veil of darkness take ; — - 
The Lord of Glory dies ! 

S And well may we each guilty head 
In shame and sorrow hide ; 
To think for whom His blood was shed. 
To think for whom He died. 

4} For us those pangs his soul assail^ 
For us this death is borne ; 
Our sins gave sharpness to the nail, 
And pointed every thorn. 

5 Those sins which crucified the Lord, 
May we in truth deplore. 
And, while his sufferings we record, 
Have grace to sin no more* 

Hymn 98. (c. m.) 

T/ie Mood of Chnst deansethfrom alt mm 

1 T^ROM Calvary's cross, a fountain flowi 
^ Of water and of blood, 

More healing than Bethesda's pool, 
Or famed Siloam'? flood. 

2 The dying thief rejoiced to see 

That fountain in his ^U.^,^Coog\e 
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And there may dinners vile as he 
Wash all their guilt away. 

3 Ne'er shall that fountain's sacred stream 
Lose its all-cleansing power, 
1^ tike whole ransom'd Church of God 
Be saved, to un no more. 

4< Jesus ! the virtue of thy blood 
To all our souls apply ; 
Grant that to Thee we henceforth live, 
Grant that to sin we die : — 

5 Till, spotless placed at thy right hand, 
Safe in the realms above. 
We cast our crowns before thy throne, 
And sing thy boundless love. 



Hymn 99- (l. m.) 

For the conversion of the Jews, 

1 f^ REAT God of Abraham ! hear our prayer ; 
^^ Let Abraham's seed thy mercy share : • 
Oh ! may they now at lengui return, 

And look on him they pierced, and mourn. 

2 Remember Jacob's flock of old ; 
Bring home the wanderers to thy ibid : 
Remember too thy promised word, 

" Israel at last shall seek the Lord." 

d Thoudb outcasts still, estranged from Thee, 
Cut off from their own olive-tree, 
Why should they longer such remain ? 
For thou canst graft uiem in again. 

4 Lord ! put thy law within their hearts, 
And wnte it in their inward parts ; 
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The vefl of darlmess rend in two, 
Which hides Messiah from their view. 
5 Oh ! haste the day, foretold so long, 
When Jew and Greek (a glorious tbrong) 
One house shall seek, one prayer shall poiur. 
And one Redeemer shall adore. 



Hymn 100. (S. m.) 

Christ the Lamb of God, 

BEHOLD the Lamb of God, 
Who takes our sins away ; 
See and adore his heavenly love, 
And praise Him day by day. 

Be every valley high. 
Be everv mountain low. 

The proua must stoop, the humble soul 
Shall his salvation loaow. ' 
The heathen reaflms abroad 
Shall join in sweet accord: 

And all the sons of men shall see, 
The glory of the Lord. 

Jesus ! Thou Lamb of God ! 
The Life, the Truth, the Way ! 
Cleanse us in thine atoning blood, 
For sinners shed this day. 

Hymn 101. (c. m.) 

Easter a season of joy* 

A OAIN the Lord of life and light 
-^ Awakes the kindHiig ray, 
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Unseals tue r^eUds o£ihem(m^ 
And pours increasing day. 

2 Oh ! what a night was that^ which wrapt 
The heathen world in gloom ! 
Oh ! what a sun, which broke this day 
Triumphant from the tomb ! 

S The powers of darkness leagued in vain 
To bind our Lord in Aeam : 
He shook their kingdom, when he fell, 
By his expiring breath. 

4 And now his conquering chariot-wheels 

Ascend the lofb)r skies ; 
Broken beneath his powerful cross, 
Death's iron sceptre lies. 

5 This day be gratefril homage paid. 

And loud hosannas sung ; 
Let gladness dwell in every heart ; 
And praise on every tongue. 

6 Ten thousand di&rent lips shall join 

To hail this happy mom : 
Which scatters blessings from its wings 
On nations yet unborn. 



Hymn 102. (P. m.) 

CapMiyled eapiwe. 

rpHX happy mom is come ! 
-■• Triumphant o'er Uie grai 



1 



grave, 
The Saviour leaves the tomb, 
Omnipotent to save. 
Captivity is ciMHive led. 
For Jesus livetn that was dead. 
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2 Who now accmies them, 

For whom their Surety died ? 
Who now shall those condemn 

Whom God hath justified ? 
Captivity is captive led ; 
For Jesus liveth that was dead. 

3 Christ hath the ransom' paid ; 

The glorious work is done ; 
On Him our help is laid ; * 

By Him our victory won ; 
Ci^tivity is captive led ; 
For Jesus livetn that was dead. 



Hymn 103. (Sbviks.) 

(^mt conquering death, and him ihai hath the power of deiHtL 

1 XESUS, rising from the dead, 

^ Bruised to-day the Serpent's head ; 
Now the vanquished powers of hell 
Swift from heaven like lightning fell. 

2 Love's redeeming work is done ; 
Fought the fight, the battle won ; 
Vain the stone, — the watch how vain ! 
Christ has burst to life again. 

3 Soar we now, where Christ hath led> 
Following xmr exalted Head ; 
Made like Him, like Him we rise ; 
Ours the cross, the grave, the skies. 

4 Sinners, glad your voices raise ; 
Sing your great Redeemer's praise ; 
Raise your joys and triumphs high ; 
Sing, ye heavens ! Thou earth, repfy! 
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Thee we neet, triomphant now ; 
Hail, the Itesurrection Thou ! 
Hail, Thou Lord of earth and heaven ! 
Fhuse by both to Thee be given. 



Hymn 104. (Sbveks.) 

Christ* 8 triuviph over death and the grave. 

\ /^HRisTi the Lord, is risen to-day: HaUduidh. 

■ ^^ Our triumphant holiday ; MaL 

Who endured the cross and grave, BaL 

Sinners to redeem and save. HaL 

2 Lo ! He rises, Mighty King ! BaL 
Where, O death ! is now thy sting ? BaL 
Lo ! He claims his native sky ; BaL 
Grave ! where is thy victory ?' Bal. 

3 Sinners ! see your ransom paid, BaL. 
Peace with God for ever made, Bed, 
With your risen Saviour rise ; BaL 
Claim with Him the purchas'd skies. Bal. 

4 Christ, the Lord, is risen to-day : BaL 
Our triumphant holiday : Bai» 
Loud the song of triumph raise : BaL 
Sing your great Redeemer's praise. BaL 



Hymn 105. (c. m.) 

Christ's resurrection a pUdge of ours* 

I "iiyHEN Christ, victorious from the grave^ 
' ^ Ascended up on high, 
Hegave to all his saints a pledge, 
Inat they should never die. 
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2 Though for a time they ^ep in dust. 
Each resting in his bed, 
Soon the Ardiangers trump shall sound. 
And call them from the dead. 

S If we are Christ's, and persevere. 
Obedient unto death. 
United to our risen Lord, 
By true and living faith ; — 

4 For us, unworthy as we are^ 

Against that joj^ day, 
A crown of glory is reserved, 
Hiat fadeth not away. 

5 Help us then. Lord, to live to Thee, 

Our Fk-ophet, Priest, and King ; 
To finish here our course with joy, 
And thus in death to sing ; — 

6 ** We know that our Redeemer lives, 

** Who bought us with his blood : 
« We know that we shall live with Him, 
<< And in our flesh see God.** 



ascension. 
Hymn 106. (Seteks.) 

0irut*8 ascension and intercesshn. 
J TTAIL the day that sees him rise, 

-"- Glorious to his native skies ! 

Christ, awhile to mortals given. 

Enters now the highest heaven. 
2 There the glorious triumph waits ; 

Lift your heads, eternal gates ! 

Christ hath vanquished death and sin ; 

Take the King of Glory in. 
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3 See, the heaven it* Lord reoeivet ! 
Yet He loves the earth he leaves ; 
Though returning to his tlm>ne> 
Still he calls mw^and his own« 

4f Still for us he intercedes ; 
His prevailing death he pleads ; 
Near Himself prepares our place, 
Harbinger of human race. 

5 O^ though parted from our si^t. 
Far above yon azure height, 
Ghrant our hearts may thither nse^ 
Seeking Thee above the skies. 



Hymn 107. (a m.) 

tMristseen of angels, 1 Tun. iii. 16. 

1 TlEYOND this glittering starry sky, 
^ Far as the' eternal hills, 

Yon heaven of heavens, with peerless light. 
Our great Redeemer fills. 

2 Lejrions of angels, bright and ^Eiir, 

Their joyful powers combine. 
To swell his praise, with harps of gold. 
Attuned to songs divine. 

S *' Hail, Prince of life, for ever hail ! 
" Whose unexampled love 
<< Moved Thee to leave these realms of l^issi 
" This sovereignty above.** 

4 Through all his travels here below 
They did his steps attend ; 
Oil wondering how, or where, at last. 
The mystic scene would end. 
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5 The J saw hk agomsiiig frame '"^ 

Sweat blood at every pore ; 
They saw Him bredk me biurs of death. 
Which none e'er brake before. 

6 They brought his chariot from above. 

To bear Him to his throne, 
Spread their triumphant wings, and sang^ 
" The glorious work is done !** 



Hymn 108. (c. m.) 

Etaltatwn of Christ. Rey. ▼. 11, 12. 

1 /^OMB, let US join our cheerful songs 
^ With angels round the throne ; 

Ten thousand thousand are their tongues; 
But all their joys are one. 

2 «« Worthy the Lamb that died," they cry, 

" To be exalted thus ;" 
** Worthy the Lamb," our lips reply, 
" For He was slain for us." 

9 Lcn'd ! Thou art worthy to receive 
All praise and power divine : 
And blessings, more than we can give, 
For evermore be thine. 

4 Let all creation join in one, 

To bless the sacred name 
Of Him, who sits upon the throne, 
And to adore the Lamb. 

5 Oh ! may we ever bear a part 

In this immortal song ! 
Mar joy and wonder tune each heart, 
And love command each tongue. 
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; whitsunday. 

Hymn 109. (p.m.) 

PraUefor the gift of the Holy S^irii. 

1 T ST songs of praises fill the sky ; — 
-" Christ, our ascended Lord, 
Sends down his Spirit from on high. 

According to his word : 
All hail the day of Pentecost, 
The coming of the Holy Ghost ! 

2 The Spirit, by his heavenly breath, 

New life creates within ; 
He ouickens sinners from the death 

Oi trespasses and sin : 
All luul the dinr of Pentecost, 
The coming of the Holy Ghost ! 

S The things of Christ the Spirit takes, 

And shews them mito men : 
The &llen soul his temple makes ; 

God's image stamps again : 
All hail the day of Pentecost, 
The coming of the Holy Ghost ! 

4 Come, Holy Spirit, from above. 

With thy celestial fire ; 
Come, ana with flames of zeal and love 

Our hearts and tongues inspire ! 
Be this our day of Pentecost, 
The coming of the Holy Ghost ! 

HtMN 110. (D. S.M.) 
Wakingjifr theprtmm of the SfMt* 
1 T OBD God, the Holy Ghost! 
-^ In this accepted hour, 

Digitized by Google 



Now on the day of F^vlocQiity 

Descend in all thy power : 

We meet, with one accord, 

In this thy holy place, 
And wait the promise of our Lord, 

— The Spirit of all grace. 

2 Like mighty rushing wind 

Upon the waves beneath. 
Move with one impulse every mind^ 

One soul, one feeling breathe : — 

The younff, the old inspire 

With wisdom from above ; 
And give us hearts and tongues of fire 

To pray, and praise, and love. 

S Spirit of Light ! expldre 

^d chas6 our gloom aw{iy,> 
With lustre shining more and more 

Unto the perfect day : 

Spirit of Truth ! be Thou 

In life and death our guide ; 
— O Spirit of Adoption ! now 

May we be sanc^ed. 

Hymn 111. f6. 8.) 

For the influences of the Holy Spirit, 

1 /CREATOR Spirit ! by whose aid 

^^ The world's foundations first were laid. 
Come, visit every pious mind, 
Come, pour thy joys on all mankind ; 
From sm and sorrow set us free ; 
And make us temples wofthy Tliee. 

2 Thou Strength of hi» Alraighly han^ 
Whose power does heaven and ear^ comi 

mand ! 
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Thirice Holy Fount ! Thrice Holy Fire ! 
Our hearts with heavenly love inspire ; 
Come, and thy sacred unction bring, 
To sanctify us while we sing. 

3 Henteous of grace, descend from high. 
Rich in thy seven-fold energy ; 

Give us Thyself, that we may see 
The Father and the Son by Thee ; 
Make us eternal truths receive ; 
And practise all that we believe. 

4 Immortal honor, endless fame, 
Attend the' Almighty Father's name ; 
Let God the Son be glorified, 

Who for lost man's redemption died ; 
And equal adoration be. 
Eternal Spirit ! paid to Thee. 



Hymn 112. (l. m.) 

For the general diffusion of the Spirit. 

1 OPiRiT of Mercy, Truth, and Love ? 
^ O shed thy influence from above. 
And still from age to age convey 
The wonders of this sacred day. 

2 In every clime, by every tongue^ 
Be God's amazing glory sung. 

Let all the listening earth be taught, 
The acts our Great Redeemer wrought. 

S Unfiling Comfcnrt ! heavenly Guide ! 
Still o'er thy favor'd Church preside : 
Still may mankind thy blessings prove, 
Spirit of Mercy, Truui, and I^ve ! 
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TRINITY-'SUNDAY. 

Hymn lis. (L. m.) 

From the LUany. 

\ X^ATHSR of heaven ! whose love [nrofound 
-*■ A ransom for our souls hath founds 
Before thy throne we shiners bend ; 
To us thy pardoning love extend. 

2 Ahnichty Son ! Incarnate Word ! 
Our Prophet, Priest, Redeemer, Lord; 
Before thy throne we sinners bend; 
To us thy saving grace extend. 

S Eternal Spirit ! by whose breath 
The soul 18 raised from sin and death, 
Before thy throne we sinners bend ; 
To us thy quickening power extend. 

4 Jehovah ! Father, Spirit, Son ; 
Mysterious Godhead ! Three in One ! 
Before thy throne we sinners bend ; 
Grace, pardon, life, to us extend. 

HtMN 114. (P.M.) 
The Triniiy in Unity, 

1 fTH) God the Father, yield 

-L Immortal praise and love, 

For all our comforts here. 

And all our hopes above : 
He sent his own Eternal Son, 
To die fi>r sins which man had done, 

2 To God, the' Eternal Son, 
Let praiM immortal flow. 
Who bought us with his blood, , 
Who saVes from endless woe : 
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And now on high, He liyes and r&goB, 
And sees the fruits of all his pains* 
8 To God, the Holy Ghost, 

Immortal honors ^ve : 

Whose new-creating power 

Can make the dead to live ; 
His work completes the great design, 
And fills the soul with joy divine. 

4 Immortal praise to Thee, 
O Father, Spirit, Son ! 
The Undivided Three! 
The Great Mysterious One ! 

With all her powers, where reason fails, 
There love aaores, and faith prevails. 

Hymn 115. (Setkns,) 

Praise to the sacred Triruty* 

1 1^ LORY be to God on high ! 

^^ God, whose glory fills the sky ! 
Peace on earth, and man forgiven, 
Man the well-beloved of heaven. 

2 Sovereign Father ! Heavenly King ! 
Thee we now presume to sing : 
Glad thine Attributes confess, 
Glorious all, and numberless. 

5 Hail, by all thy works ador'd ! 
Hail, the Everlasting Lord ! 
Thee with thanliul heart we prove 
Lord of power, and God of love. 

4 Holy Spirit ! Thee we own : 
Thee, U Christ ! the Only Son ! 
Lamb of God, the victim slain, 
Man to save from endless pain. 
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5 Praue the Mme of God Most H%h ! 
P^raise him all below the sky : 
Ptaise him, all ye heavenly Host ; 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 

the sjcrjuent of the lord's supper, 
Hymn 1 16. (L. m.) 

For a Sacrament-'day, 

1 T CRD Jesus ! is thy table spread? 

-^ And doth thy cup with love o'erflow ^ 
Thither be all thy children led, 
Andlet them all thy bounty know. 

2 Hail, sacred feast ! which Jesus makes, 
Rich banquet of his flesh and blood ; 
Thrice happy he, who here partakes 
This sacrea stream, that heavenly food. 

S Lord, let thv table honor*d be, 
And funiish d well with joyftd guests; 
May every soul salvation see, 
Who here its sacred pledges tastes* 

4 Let crowds approach with hearts sincere^ 
And round thy holy altar bend ; 

And, having felt thy presence here. 
Let not the joy, or profit end. 

5 Revive thy d3ring churches, Lord, 
Bid all our droc^ping graces live, 
More of that energy afford, 

A Saviour's blood alone can give. 

Hymn 117. (c. m.) 

Christ* t body and blood out spbihudjood, 

1 nARXNT of good ! whose plenteous graiM 
■^ O'er all creation flows. 
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Hun^ly we ask thy .power to l^ss 
The food thy love bestowa. 

2 Thy love provides the sacred feast : 
Another gift impart ; 
Give us with joy diis food to taste, 
And with a grateful heart. 

S Thee let us taste, nor toil below 
For perishable meat ; 
The manna of thy love bestow : 
Give us thy flesh to eat. 

4 Life of the world, our souls to feed, 
Thyself descend from high ; 
Grant us of Thee, the living bread. 
To eat and never die. 

Hymn 118. (6.8.) 

For pardon and repentance. 

1 Tj^ORGlVE, O Lord ! our wanderings past ; 
" Henceforth we would obey thy cful ; 
Our sins far from us let us cast, 

And turn to Thee devoutly all : 
Then with archangels we shall sin^ 
High praise to heaven's Eternal Kmg. 

2 Hear us, O God ! in mercy hear ; 

With sorrow we our guilt deplore : 
Fhy our anguish, calm our fear. 

And ^ve us grace to sin no more : 
Then with archangels we shaU sing 
Hi^ praise to heaven's Eternal King. 

9 While at thine altar's foot we kneel. 
And ci thy holy rite partake, 
Owt pardon, horif youdisafe to seal, 
For Jesui, our Redeemer's sake ; 
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Then widi aichingttls we diiM sing 
High praise to heavmi's Eternal Kmg. 

Hymn 119. (c.m.) 

From tht Gommum/m terviee, 

1 rpo God be glory, peace on earth, 
^ Good-will to mortals shewn ! 

We praise, we bless, we glorify. 
We worship Thee alone. 

2 We thank Thee for thy glorious grace, 

That fills our souls widi light : 
Lord God ! the King of heaven ! the God 
And Father of all might ! 

S And Thou, beloved Son of God ! 
That tak'st our sins away. 
Have mercy, Saviour of mankind ! 
' And hear us when we pray. 

4 Thou, who dost sit at God's right baoAp 

Upon the Father's throne. 
Have mercy, mercy on usy Lord I 
Who art the Holy One. 

5 Thou with the Holy Ghost, O Christ! 

Whom heaven and earth adore^ 
High in the Father's glory art, 
Most High for evermpre. 

BEFORE A confirmation: 

Hymn 120. (l. m.) 

Iniereetaon for ehiUren aboui to he co t ^ r nm i, 
I T ooK down, O Lord! and on our ytnttih 
•*^ Bestow thy gifts of l»»ivenly grace ; 
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And let the seed erf iraered tnilii 
find in each mind a fraitiy place; 

2 Soon to appear before thy sights 
Their vow and jMrottiki^ to reneV^ 
Prepare them for the solemn rite^ 
Bid each his heart and life revievv. 

3 The cross that mark'd their in^t brow, 
May it a faithful emblem [nrore^ 

That they shall keep that sacred vow, 
And walk as children of thy love^ 

4 Lord ! teach them to remember Thee 
Their Great Creator, from their youth. 
Advancing tO' maturity 

In years, in knowledge, grace and truth. 

5 Now in the strengUi of power divine, 
O may they aU, with glad accord. 
In holy covenant confine. 

And join themsebres to Christ the Lo^d. 

6 Thy sons and daughters may they be. 
Confirmed and stren^en'd by thy grace ; 
And, safe through life preserved by Thee, 
In heaven behold Thee face to face. 

CHARITY. 
Hymn 121. (L. m.) 

For any chariidUe occasion, 

1 TTBtP US, O Lord ! thy yoke to wear, 
•"- Delighting in thy perfect will ; 
Each other's burdens learn Upbear, 
And thus thy law of love fulfil. 

2 <« He that hath pity ob the poor, 

^ Lendeth hit substance to the Lord : 
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<< And, lo ! his reoompence is sure : 
** For more than all shall be restored. 

S '' Who sparingly his seeds bestows, 
** He spfuringly shall also rei^ ; . 
** But whoso plentifully sows, 
** The plenteous sheaves his hands shall hdap.** 

4 Teach us^ with glad, ungrudging heart. 
As thou hast bless'd our various sUnre, 
From our abundance to impart 

A liberal portion to the poor. 

5 To Thee our all devoted be. 

In whom we breathe, and move, and live ; 
Freely we have received from Thee ; 
Freelj may we rejoice to give. 

6 And while we thus obey thy word, 
And every call of want relieve^ 

Ok ! may we find it, gracious Lord ! 
More bms'd to give than to receive. 

Hymn 122. (P.m.) 

For any charitabU occasion* 

1 T^ii> sweeter strains adorn my flowing tongue 
■^ Than ever man pronoimced, or angel sung; 
Had I all knowledge, human and divine, 
That thought can reach or science can define : 

2 Did Shadrach's zeal mv glowing breast inspire^ 
To weary tortures, ana rejoice m fire ; 

Or had I faith like that which Israel saw, 
When Moses gave them miracles and law : — - 

3 Yet did not charity, that heavenly guest. 
Reign the full sovereign of my wming breast^ 
A tmkling cymbal would my worth surpass^ 
And all my bo»ting prove like ioimdiagtnvit. 
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4 Not loon [mvokody o'or goflt and w«)e Bh« 

Jpeves; 
ers all thin^ ; all things she beliei«iB ; 
Soft peace she brings, where'er extendi her 

sway, 
And sent from heaven to heaven she leads 
the way. 

5 Whie every gift beside which God bestowr 
Its proper bounds, and stated lin^ kndwi^; 
Though toilgues and mirades no more i^w^ail, 
And prophecies shall cease, and^ knowledge 

6 Immortal Charity, whose ainpler s&o]p^y 
IVantcendhig mese, oat*measmre^ Mdi and 

hope, 
Shall never ftil ; buty changed to. jieefeet lOvo^ 
Diffijse its blessings through the reirins above. 



1 Htmn 15Sw (c. m.) 

The mercjfid shall oJkaik mercy, 

\ T)LEST is the man, whose softening keart 
" Feels all another's pain ; 
To whom the sup^licatnlg eye 
Is never raised in vain : 

2 Whose breast expands with generous warmth 

A brother's woes to feel ; 
And bleeds in pity o'er the wound, 
It wants the power to heal. 

3 He spreads his kind supporting ann% 

To every child oigjne£; 
His secret boimty largely flows^ 
And brings, imas,k'c(, relief. 
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4 Tobimpiyitectioiifthflilbesham; 
And mercy from above 
Descend on those who thus fulfil 
The perfect law of love. 

Hymn 124. (c. m.) 

At a termonfor charity*ichodU, 

1 T>LB8T is the man, whose heart expands 
^ At melting Pi^'s call : 

And the rich ^essmgs of whose hands 
Like heavenly manna fall. 

2 Children our kind protection claim ; 

And God will well approve, 
When intuits learn to lisp his nam^ 

And their Creator love. 
9 Be ours the bliss in wisdom's way 

To guide untutor'd youth, 
Aad lead the mind that went astray, 

To virtue and to truth. 
4 Almi^lT Grod ! thine influence shed 

To aid this good design : 
Hie honors of thy name be spread. 

And all the glory thine. 

Hymn 125. (p. m.) 

At a aermonfir a Suindajf-^tkML 

CmLDEIW. 

I I^OME, let our voice ascend, 
^ In one glad song of praise ; 
To God, the God of love. 
Our grateful hearts we raise : 

CONamSQATION. 

To Grod alone the praise belongs ; 
He daims our earliest, latest so^gs. 
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S Now we are taught to read 
The book of Ims divine ; 
Where our Redeemer's love, 
And brightest glories sliine : 

COMGJtKGATIOK. 

To God alone the praise is due ; 
Who sends his word to us and you. 

CHILDREN. 

S Withm these hallow'd walls 

Our wandenng feet are brought ; 
Where prayer and praise ascend, 
And heavenly truths are taught : 

CONGREGATION. 

To God alone your praises bring ; 
Let young and old his praises sing. 

CHOR US. —CONGREGATION AND CHILDREN. 

4 Lord, bid this work of love 

Be crown'd with meet success : 

May thousands, yet unborn^ 
This institution bless : 

Thus shall the praise resound to thee, 

In time, and to eternity. 

Hymn 126. re. m.) 

For ckanfy'tchool children^ 

1 xqrEAR, Lord, the song, of praise and prayer, 
-"■ In heaven thy dwelling-{^ace, 

From children made the pi&hc care, 
Amd taught to seek thy face. 

2 T^ankafor thy word, and for thy day ! 

And gnmt u% we in^plore, 
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Never to waste, in aiafiil plsfy 
Thy holy sabbaths more. 

8 Thanks that we hear : but oh ! impertl 
To each desires sinoerer 
That we may listen with Uie heart. 
And kam as well as k«»rm 

4 O Lord ! do Thou oursjpifiti tadee 

Beneath thy gracious swsy, 
Who canst the wisest wiser make. 
And babes as wise as they. 

5 Wisdom and bliss tsbfv word tosiewB^ 

A sun that ne'er declines ; 
And be thy mercy shower'd on those 
Who placed us where it shines. 

Hymn 127. (c m.) 

For charity-school children, 

\ rpRY throne, O God ! in righteousness 
-* For ever shall endure ; 
We bow before it ; deign to bless 
The children of the poor. 

2 Thy wisdom fir'd our lowfy bhrth, 
Yet we thy goodness share ; 
Still make us, while we dwell on earth, 
The children of thy care. 

8 Thou art our Shepherd, glorious God I 
Thy little flock behold ! 
And guide us by thy staff and rod. 
The children of thy fold. 

4 We praise thy name that we are broi^giJkl 
To this thy holy place ; 
That we are watGh'4 and wam'd, and tMi|^ 
The children of thy gvaoe* 
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6 O may our friends, thy servants here, 
Meet all our souls fU>ove ; 
And they and we in heaven appear ; 
The children of thy love. 

Hymn 128. (l. m.) 

jft a gemwnfir an infimuiry, 

\ T^frHEN, like a stranger on our sphere, 
^^ The lowly Jesus wander'd here, 
Where'er He went affliction fled, 
And sidmess rear'd her fainting head. 

2 The eye, that roU'd in irksome night, 
Behela his face, — for God b light ; 
The opening ear, the loosen'd tongue. 
His precepts heard, his praises sung. 

3 Through paths of loving-kindness led. 
Where Jesus triumph'c^ we will tread ; 
To all, with willing hands, dispense 
The crumbs of our benevolence. 

4 Hark ! the sweet voice of Pity calls 
Misfortune to yon hallow'd walls ; 

The breaking heart, the wounded breast, 
And helpless poverty distrest. 

5 O Thou, dread Power ! whose sovereign breath 
Is health or sickness, life or death. 

That house of mercy deign to bless ; 
The cause b Mne^ — O send success. 

Hymn 129. (c. m.) 

The love ^ Chriti a motive to compatsioru 

I puTHBR (^mercies ! send thy grace 
^ AU-power&l fhmi above. 
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To form in our obedient souls 
The image of thy love. 

2 O may our sympathising breast 

That generous pleasure know, 
Freely to share in others' joy, 
And weep for others* woe. 

3 Whene'er the helpless sons of grief 

In low distress are laid, 
Soft be our hearts their pains to feel^ 
And swift our hands to aid. 

4 So Jesus look'd on dying men, 

Enthroned above the skies ; 
And, when He saw their lost estate. 
Felt his compassion rise. 

5 Since Christ, to save our guilty souls 

On wings of mercy flew. 
We, whom the Saviour thus hath loved, 
Shoidd love each other too. 



for a friendly soctett, 
Hymn 130. (l. m.) 

For unity and brotherly hvck 

1 f\VR souls shall magnify the Lord 
^ In Him our spirit shall rejoice : 
Assembled here with one accord. 

Our hearts shall praise him with our YCMoe. 

2 God of our hope ! to Thee we bow. 
Thou urt our refiige in distress : — 
Tlie husband of the widow tkbu ; 
The fitther of the fttheriessb 
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S May we the law of lovefiilB] ; 
Lighten each other's burthens here. 
Suffer and do thy righteous will, 
And walk in all thy feith and fear. 

4 Then grant our union, here begun, 

May last for ever firm and free: 

Around thy tiurone may we be one : — 
One with eadi otiier and with Hiee. 



M' 



HyMK 131. (L. u.) 

For ikemecest of CStritHan miadonarkt* 

[ark'd as the purpose of the skies, 
This promise meets our anxious eyes ; 
That heathen lands the Lord shall know, 
And warm with faith each bosom glow. 

2 E'en now the hallow'd scenes i^pefu* ! 
E'en now unfolds the promised yeiur ! 
Lo ! distant shores thy heralds tracer 
And swell the tidings of thy grace. 

S "Mid burning dimes, and frozen pHaias, 
Where Pagan darkness brooding reigns, 
O mark tbl^ir steps, their fears subdue^ 
And nenre their arm, and dear tlttir ^kir. 

4 When, worn by toil, their spirits fail. 
Bid them the glorious future hail ; 
Bid them the crown of life survey, 
Aod onward urge their conquering way. 

5 So, o'er the Indian's gloomy night 
Trutii shall diffuse her radiant light. 
And mild religion's power contrd 
The stormy passions of his soul. 
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FAST DAT. 

Hymn 1S2. (P.m.) 

National humiliaUoru 

1 THREAD Jehovah ! God of nations ! 
■^ From thy temple in the skies. 
Hear thy people's supplications, 

Now for their deliverance rise. 
Lo I with deep contrition turning, 

Humbly at thy feet we bend ; 
Fasting, praying, weeping, mourning, 

Hear us, spare us, and defend. 

2 Though our sins, our hearts confounding. 

Long and loud for vengeance call. 
Thou hemt mercy more abounding ; 

Jesus' blood can cleanse them all ; 
Let that mercy veil transgression. 

Let that blood our guilt efface ; 
Save thy people from oppression. 

Save fr<Hn spoil thy holy place. 

S Hear, O God, the vows we render ; 

With our hosts to battle go ; 
Shield the head of each defender, 

And confound the haughty foe; 
So, when ceased the battle's ragmg. 

Thine shall be the victor's pnuse : 
And, m holy bonds engaging, 

We wiU serve Thee all our d&yn* 

PJSACE. 

Hymn 133. (c. m.) 

War and peace under God^t corUrouL 
I TN vain oppHOsiMg nations rage, 
•■• If God with us abide ; 
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One word of his dissolves their strength, 

And humbles all tlieir pride. 
2 His wisdom sees correction meet ; 

He gives the dread command : 
And war its desolation spreads 

Through every trembling land. 

8 His purpose wrought, again He speaks ; 
And desolations cease ; 
War's loud alarms «re heard no more. 
And all the world is peace. 
4 Mortals ! adore his sovereign power, 
Nor dare provoke his rod ; 
Through all your various tribes be still, 
And know that He is God. 



FIFTH OF NOVEMBER t 
Or 9tfier national occasion. 

Hymn 134. (l. m.) 

For the Xing, 

1 O King of kings ! thy blessine shed 

On our anointed Sovereign s head ; 
And, looking from thy holy heaven, 
Rrotect the crown Tliyself hast given. 

2 Him with thy choicest mercies Uess : 
To all his counsels give success : 

In war, in peace, thy succour bring ; 

Thy strength command; — God save the King 

3 Him may we honour and obey : 
Uphold his right and lawful sway : 
Remembering that the powers that be 
Are ministers ordain'd of Tl^|j.^^^^ooQie 
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Thouy ever mindful of his want, 
Tlirou^h all his days thy favour grant ; 
And bid the golden circlet spread 
Its purest splendors round his head. 

5 And, oh ! when earthly thrones decay. 
And earthly kingdoms &de away. 
Grant him a throne, in worlds on high} 
A crown of immortality. 



Hymn 135. (c. m.) 

For the Hng andpeopU, 

1 SOVEREIGN of all, whose will ordains 
^ The powers on earth that be ; 

By whom our rightful monarch reignSy 
Subject to none but Thee : — 

2 Lo ! in the arms of faith and prayer, 

We bear him to thy throne ; 

Receive thine own peculiar care, 

The Lord's Anomted One. 

8 Guar4 him from all who dare oppose 
Tl^ Delegate and Thee ; 
From open uid from secret foes. 
From force and perfidy. 

4 In health and wealth may he increase ; 

Him from a11 harm defend ; 
Stablish his throne in gl(»*ious peace. 
And save him to the end. 

5 His people, bound in unity 

With every mercy Wess ; 
Make us a nation fearing Thee, 
And worlong righteouwff^^^^gl^ 
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HARVEST. 

Hymn 136. (c. m.) 

Xhanktffnmgfor a good karveti. 

1 -poUNTAiM of mercy, God of love ! 
^ How rich thy bounties are ! 
The rdHng seasons, as they move^ 

Brodaim thy constant care. 

2 When m the bosom of the earth 

The sower hid the grain, 
Thy goodness mark'd its secret iMrtfat 
And sent the early rain. 

8 The spring's sweet influence, Lor^ was thine ; 
The plants in beauty grew ; 
Thou ffaVst refulgent suns to shine, 
And mild refreshing dew. 

4 These various mercies from above 

Matured the swelling gram ; 
A kindly harvest crowns thy love, 
And plenty fills the plain. 

5 We own and bless thy ffracious sway ; 

Thy hand all nature hails ; 
Seed-time, nor harvest, nieht nor day, 
Summer nor winter, faUiB. 

Hymn 137. (l. m.) 

jffter an unfavowrable harvesi. 

I mo God, most awefrd, and most high, 
-"- Who form'd the earth, the sea, the sky ; 
To him, on whom all worlds depend. 
Our humbled hearts in sighs ascend. 
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2 Will He, who hears the ravens' cry, 
Reject our prayers, and bid us die?. 
WUl He refuse his help to yield. 
Who clothes the lilies of the field ? 

S Pale Famine lifts, at his command^ 
Her withering arm, and blasts the land ; 
The harvests perish at her breath ; 
Her train are want, disease, and death. 

4 But when He smiles, the desart Uooms, 
New life is bom among the tombs ; 
O'er the glad plains abundance teems. 
And plen^ rolls in bounteous streams. 

5 Father of grace ! wiiom we adore. 
Bless thy kurge family, the poor : 
The poor on Thee alone depend : 
Contmue Thou the poor man's friend. 

6 Content to live by toil and pain, 
M[ay we eternal riches gain : 

— Meanwhile by thy free bounty fed, 
Give us this day our daily bread. 



AUTUMN. 

Hymn 138. p. m.) 

" We aU do fade as a leaf,'* Isa. IxIt. 6. 
I 0£E the leaves around us falling, 
^ Dry and withered to the ground ; 
Thus to thoughtless mortals calling, 

In a sad and solemn sound : — 
" Sons of Adam, (once in Eden, 

*' Where, like us, he blighted fell,) 
" Hear the lesson we are reading : 
" Mark the aweftil truth we tell : - 
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2 " Youth, on leBph of chys presuming, 

<' Who the paths of pleasure tread i 
<< View us, la^ in beauty blomnu^i . 

'< Numbered now among the dead i-rn- 
'< What though yet no losses grieve you, 

^* Gay with health and many a grace^ 
^ Let not cloudless skies deceive you ; 

^ Summer gives to autumn [dace. 

S ^ Yearly in our course retonQing, 

<< Messengers of shorten stay,. 
^ Thus we prea^ this truth concerning, 

<< Heaven and earth shall pass $mwf? 
On the tree of life et^nal, 

O let all our hopes be laid ; 
This alone, for ever vernal. 

Bears a kaf that shall not iude. 



WINTER. 

Hymn 139. (D. a m.) 

2 T^RE yet the Uast of winter blows^- 
^ And nature drooping lies ; 
The flowers resign their sunny robes, 

And all their beauty dies : 
Nipt by the year the forest fades ; 

And shaking to the wind, 
The leaves toss to and fro, and strew 

The wilderness behind. 

8 The winter past, reviving flowers 
Anew shall paint the plain ; 
The woods shdl hear the voice of spriu^^ 
And flourish green again : 
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But man departs this earthly scene, 

Ah ! never to return : 
No second spring of life revives 

Tlie ashes of me urn. 

S Where are our fathers ! Whither gone 

The mighty men of old ? 
The patriarchs, prophets, princes, kings. 

In sacred books enroll'd ? 
Gone to the resting-place of num, 

His long, his silent home ; 
Where ages past have gone before , — 

Where future ages come. 



Hymn 140. (c m.j 

Tk§ barrenjig'tree. — ( For the end of the year, ) Luk^ xiii 

\ QEB in the vineyard of the Lord 
^ A barren fig-tree stand ! 
It yields no fruit, no blossom bears 
Though planted by his liand. 

2 From year to year He seeks for fruit 
And still no fruit is found : 
It stands, among the living trees, 
Encumbering the ground. 

S But, lo ! the gracious Saviour pleads, 
** The barren fig-tree spare, 
'< In mercy stay the threatening hand, 
'* And grant another year. 

4 '^ Perhaps some means of grace, untried^ 
" May reach the stony heart ; 
•• Or the soft dews of heavenly love 
" May heavenly life imii|r5^,,og^^ 
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But, if all means should prove in vain, 
" And still no fruit appear. 
Then mercy may no longer plead, 
" Nor ask another year." 



Hymn 141. {D. Sevens.) 
JRetrosj}ect qft/Uyear* 

1 rpiME by moments steals away, 

-^ First the hour, and then the day ; 
Small the daily loss appears. 
Yet it soon amounts to years : — 
Thus another year is flown. 
And is now no more our own 
(Though it brought or promised good) 
Than 3ie years before the flood. 

2 But each year, let none forget, 
Finds and leaves us deep in debt ; 
Favors from tlie Lord received, 
Sins that have the Spirit grieved, 
Mark*d by God's unerring hand. 
In his book recorded stand : ' 
Who can tell the vast amount 
Placed to each of our account.^ 

8 We have nothing, Lord, to pay • 
Take, oh ! take our guilt away : 
Self condemn'd on Thee we call. 
Freely, Lord, forgive us all. 
If we see another year. 
May we spend it in thyfear ; 
All its days devote to Theea 
Living for eternity. o... Google 
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Hymn 142. (d. s.vmw.) 

Reflections on the new year. 

1 TTETHiLE, with ceaseless oourse^ the nm 

^^ Hasted tlirough the former year. 
Many souls their race have run, 
Never more to meet us here : 
Fix'd in an eternal state, 
They have fled from all below ; 
We a little longer wait, 
But how little none can know. 

2 As the winged arrow flies, 
Swift its destined mark to find ; 
As the lightnii]^ from the ^des 
Darts, and leaves no trace behind ; -« 
Thus with speed our fleeting days 
Bear us down life's rapid stream : 
Lord ! on hi^ our wishes raise ; 

All on earth is but a dream. 

S Thanks for mercies past receive ; 
Pardon of our sins renew ; 
Teach us henceforth how to live, 
With eternity in view : 
Guide the young and warn the old ; 
Bid them seek die Saviour's love ; 
So, when life's brief tale is tokl, 
All shall dwell with Thee above. 

Hymn 143. (L. m.) 

On the new year, 

\ TJow many kindred souls are fled 
■*y*- To the vast regions of the deadf 
Since from this day the changing sun 
Through his last yearly courw^^ I 
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2 We yet survive : — but who can aay, 
" Or through tliis year, or month, or clay, 
" I will retain this vital breath, 
« Thus far at least in league with death ?" 

S That breath is thine, Eternal God ! 
Tis thine to fix the soul's abode ; * 

It holds its life from Thee alone, 
On earth, or in the worlds unknown. 

4 To Thee our spirits we resign : 

Make them, and own them, ever thine : 
So shall tiiey rest secure from fear. 
Though death should blight the rising year. 



Hymn 144. (c. m.) 

Mevoiution of the setuom* 

2 /^ CD of our life ! thy various praise 
^^ Let mortal voices sound : 
Thy hand revolves our fleeting days, 
And brings the seasons round. 

2 To Thee shall annual incense rise. 

Our Father and our Friend ; 
While annual mercies from the skies 
In genial streams descend. 

3 In every sc^ie of life, thy care. 

In every age, we see ; 
And constant as thy fitvours are 
So let our praises be. 

4 Still may thy love, in every scene^ 

In every age, appear ; 
And let the same compassion deign 
To bless the opening year. 
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5 O keep this fboli^ heart of mine 

From anxious pagsions free ; 
Each comfort teach me to resign^ 
And trust my all to Tliee. 

6 If mercy smile, let mercy bring 

My wandering soul to God ; 
And in affliction I will sing, 
If Thou wilt bless the rod. 



Hymn 145. (C. m.) 

For improoemerU of the death tfjriemds* 

1 TiirHBN youth and age are snatch'd away 

^^ By death's resistless hand, 
Our hearts the mournful tribute pay, 
Which friendcdiip must demano. 

2 While fMty prompts the rising si^, 

With aweful power inmress'd, 
May this dread truth, << I too must die,*' 
Sink deep in every breast. 

3 Let this vain world allure no more ; 

Behold the opening tomb ; 
It bids us use the present hour: 
— To-morrow death may come. 

4 The voice of this instructive scene 

May every heart obey ! 
Nor be the fidthful warning vain, 
Which calls to watch and pray. 

5 O ! let us to our refuge fly, 

Whose arm alone can save ; 
Then shall our hopes ascend on high, 
And triumph o'er the grave.! 
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Hymn 146. (c. m.) 

Man's days few and uncertain* 

1 "p^BW are thy days, and full of woe, 
-^ O man of wqman bom ! 

Thy doom is written — " Dust thou art, 
" And shalt to dust return." 

2 Determin'd are the davs, that fly 

Successive o'er thy head ; 
The numbered hour is on the wing 
That lays thee with the dead. 

S O^is thy morning ; flattering hope 
Thy sprightly steps attends : 
But soon the tempest howls behind, 
And the dark night descends. 

4 Before its splendid hour, the doud 
Comes o'er the beam of light ; 
A pilgrim in a weary land, 
Man tarries but a night. 



DOXOLOGIES. 



I. (6. 8.) 

I TMMORTAJ« honour, endless &me, 
-■■ Ascribe to God tlie Father's name ; 
Let Ood the Son be glorified. 
Who for lost men's r^emption died ; 
And equal federation be, 
God, the Spirit, paid to Thee ! 
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^](S DOXOLOGIES. 

II. (SXVBNS.) 

PRAISE the name of God most high t 
Praise Him all below the sky ; 
Praise Him, all ye heavenly host ; 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost ! 

III. (C M.) 

TO Father, S(m, and Holy Ghost, 
All glory be therefwe : 
As in beginning was, is now, 
And shall be evermore. 

IV. (S. M.) 

GIVE God the Father praise ; 
Glory to God the Son ; 
To God the Spirit of all grace, 
Be equal honour done. 

V. (P. M.) 

f [MORTAL praise to Thee, 
O Father, Spirit, Son, 
The undivided Three, 
The great mysterious One : 
With aS her powers where reason fails, 
There love adores, and faith prevails. 

VI. (L. M.) 

PRAISE God, from whom all blessings flow ; 
Praise Him, all creatures here below ; 
Ptaise Him above, ye heavenly host ; 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost ! 
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CONCLUDING HYMNS. 



I. (P. M.) 

MAY the grace of Christ our Saviour, 
And the Father's boundless love, 
With the Holy Spirit's favour, 

Rest upon us trom above ! 
Thus may we abide in union, 

With each other and the Lord ; 

And possess, in sweet communion, 

Joys which earth cannot afford. 

II. (P. M.) 
rpHANKS, and praise, and adoration, 
-■- For the Gospel's joyful sound ! 
Let the fruits of Christ s salvation 
In our hearts and lives abound ; 
May we ever 
To the truth be faithful found. 

IIL (P. M.) 

"froucHSAFE, Almighty Lord ! 

^ To every heart thy grace : 

That there thy sacred word 

May find a fruitful place : 
May we who in this temple meet, 
In heaven surround thy metcy-seat ! 

IV. (D. L. M.) 

OLord! 
r wordy 



f pHANKS for thy house of prayer, O ] 
*- Thanks for thy day, and for thy w 
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218 CONCLUDING HYMNS. 

For all the means which Thou hast given 
Of Imowing Thee, and gaining heaven* 
The Sabbath ended, now we seek 
Thy blessing on us through the week : 
Let all its days with Thee bepn, 
That each may prove a rest nam sin. 

V. (L. M.) 

LMioHTT Father ! bless the word 
Which through thy grace we now have 
heard; 

O may the precious seed take root, 
Spring up and bear abundant fruit. 

2 We praise Thee for the means of grace. 
Thus in thy courts to seek thy face ; 
Grant, Lord, that all who worship here 
May, saved j&om sin, in heaven appear. 

VI. (CM.) 

I A GAIN our ears have heard the voice 
-^ Which bids the dying live ; ^ 
O may the sound our hearts rejoice, 
And hope immortal give. 

3 And have we heard the word with joy ? 

And have we felt its power ? 
To keep it, then, be our employ^ 
Till Hfe's remotest hoiur. 



END OF THS HYMNS. 
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INDEX 

:^t) THE SUBJECTS FOR PARTICULAR OCCASIONS 
The Reference is to the Psalm or Hymn. 



Sabbath, Ps. 5. 84. 92. 95. 118. 122. 132. 134. H. 1—9. 

12. 14. 16—20. 
Advent, Ps. 96. 98. H. 81 — 84. 
Christmas-DAT, H. 85 — 88. 
Emphant, H. 89—91. 
Lint, Ps. 4. (2d version.) 51. 53. 66. 119. (7th version.) 

130. 143. H. 22. 23. 29. 35. 38—42. 
Passion-wxbk, Ps. 69. (4th version.) H. 92 — 94. 
Good -FRIDAY, H. 95— -100. 
Eastkr-dat, Ps. 24. H. 31. 101—105. 
Ascension, Ps. 68. H. SO — S3. 106 — 108. 
Whit-sundat, H. 18. 39. 47. 54. 109. 112. 
J'rinity SUNDAY, H. 19. 27. 28. 113—115. 
Sacrament of the Lord's Supper, H. 116. 119. 
Confirmation, H. 120. 
Charity, Ps. 41. H. 121—129. 
Fast-day, Ps. 46. H. 133. 
"Peace, H. 133. 
Fifth of NovnnsR, &c. H. 134. 
Harvest, H. 136, 137. 

Close and Beginning of the Year, Ps. 90. H. 138 — 144. 
Death and Judobmsmt, Ps. 89. H. 70—80. 145, 146. 
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INDEX OF FIRST LINES. 



The Reference it to the Page* 



AtfI'ICTION is a stormy deep - 25 

Again our weekly labors end 107 

Again the day returns of holy rest 109 

Again the Lord of life and light 180 

AU, all, is vanity below 8 

All hail the great Emmanuers name 134 

All people that on earth do dwell ^I 

Almighty Father! God of grace 121 

Almighty Father! gracious Lord 94 

Almighty Maker of my frame 23 

Angels from the realms of glory 170 

Arise, O Lord ! and let thy grace 47 

A soldier's course from battles won 145 

As the good shepherd tends his fleecy care 153 

As when the weary traveller gains 135 

Awake my soul and with the sun HI 

Awake, ye saints, awake 108 

B 

Before Jehovah's awful throne 62 

Begin the high celestial strain t» «••• 100 

Behold ! Jehovah lives and reigns 7 

Behold the Lamb of God ^ 180 

Behold the Prince of Life 166 

Beyond this glittering starry sky 185 

Bless God, ye servants that attend 89 

Blessed are they who mourn for sin ..«• 133 
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. >Blpst mstrucl©f,>irom thy ways. «, 10 

;>OiiKit is the inaD, whom ITiou, O Lord 56 

...Bfest is the work; O God and King 53 

B^t is the man, whose heart expands : 198 

-1% ^^^^ ^ ^® iaon^hose softening heart 197 

•i^l^st.is the man who shuns the place... 1 

.* ^V^thren, let us join to bless 122 

-^*By thy birth and early years 120 

r V •• • . . • - c 

IT'-Qbristiaiuy awake ! salute the happy mom 167 

;"'^'QlriBt-(ije Lon|is risen to-day „ ,„,„ 183 

V'^^^B^.'^iW^flws Spirit! heavenly Dove 138 

./ '0>m*e, Iftoly- fl^t, come , 143 

V"! Qonje let our voice ascend , 198 

^•* Come, let us bless the Lord our God 64 

r^X^Cp&e, let us join our cheerful songs 186 

'>.^Come)Kmnd his praise abroad 57 

'f tfome, ye who love the Lord 127 

'Creator %iri^ by whose aid 188 

'■ ■*. f- 

D 

•v'i^ark was the night and cold the ground ITS 

Deep in our hearts let us record „ SB 

- Did sweeter strains adorn my flowing tongue 196 

Dread Jehovah;, God of nations 204 

^Encouraged By thy faithful word 84 

pre yet the lAut of winter blows 209 

.Eternal Go^;'«j'e look to Thee 150 

Eternal King, yirhose mighty hand 144 

Eternal Power, Whose high abode 105 

' Eternal Ruler of the skies ...1;*,..,.*.- 67 

' Eternal source. 9Jf every joy ..^'...*i.i.V.,., 34 

, 'IStemal Spirit^' fburce of trutti .,*...'; „'.^«,.... 132 

F»ith adds new'joytoe«rthly bliss ;......... 131 

Fast as the mounting nnoke decays ......;........ 6f 

; ■■■ ;• Digitized by ^OOglC 



222 INDEX. 

p. 

Father of all, and God of love 150 

Father of heaven, whose love profound 190* 

Father of mercies, let our songs 121, 

Father of mercies, send thy grace 901 

Few are thy days, and full of woe S15 

Forgive, O Lord, our wanderings past 19^/ 

Fountain of mercy, God of love ., 1^7 ' 

From all that dwell below the skies 75^ 

From Calvary's cross a foimtain flows 178 * 

From Egypt's bondage come /4r 

From Jesse's root behold a Branch arise 16\C., 

From lowest depths of woe , ^6*(, 

From thine all-seeing Spirit, Lord ^„, 09* • 

From Zion*s hills our help descends 81 •' 

G • i 

Give to our God immortal praise ^f .. 

Give sentence with me, gracious Lord 26 \ 

Glorious things of Thee arc spoken 48 * 

Glory be to God on high 191 • 

Glory to Thee, my God, this night 11^*. 

Go to dark Gethsemane 175* 

God in his temple let us meet 87 - 

God in the Gospel of his Son 116 

God is our refuge in distress 28 

God of our Hfe, our souls defend 8 

God of our life, thy various praise 213 

Great God of Abraham, hear our prayer 179 

Great God ! this sacred day of thine 107 

Great God ! what do I see and hear 163 

Great the joy when Quistians meet ', 118 

H 

Had God forsook us when our foes 8S 

Hail, happy mom, thrice happy *we 169 

Hail the day that sees Him rise 184 

Happy the man whose hopes rely 99 

Hark, the glad sound ! the Saviour comes 165 

Hark ! the herald angels ^ng 170 

Hark! the song of Jubilee ...» 154 

Hark! the voice c^ love and mercy ....... ^.^......•••« 17^ 
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p. 

Have mercy, Lord, O Lord foi^ve 31 

He that hath God his guardian made 5S 

He who with generous pity glows 25 

Hear, Lord, the song of praise and prayer 199 

Hear me, O Lord, in my distress 96 

Heaven hath confirmed the great decree 157 

Heaven is a place of rest from sin 118 

Help us, O Lord, thy yoke to wear 195 

How are thy servants blest, O Lord 70 

How blest are they who always help 77 

How blest the man, how highly so 141 

How blest the man whose conscious grief • 18 

How blest the man whose heart is fill*d 84 

How blest the name of Jesus sounds 129 

How blest the righteous when he dies... 159 

How fair thy dwelling-place 44 

How great the joy, how blest the sight 88 

^How pleasing is the scene, how sweet 89 

' How many kindred souls are fled SIS 

How pleasant, Lord, thy dwellings are 46 

How shall the young secure their hearts 79 

How solemn are the sacredcourts • 87 

How swift the torrent rolls ...•••«... - 157 

I 

I love the Lord, for He hath heard 74 

1*11 call to mind thy works, O Lord •••.. 48 

In all the ways and works of God • 98 

Incarnate God, the soul that knows 58 

In loud exalted strains 11* 

In tender mercy not in wrath 5 

In Thee I put my steadfast trust • 39 

In vain opposing nations rage 204 

In vain our fimcy strives to paint ., 160 

In vain the thoughtless world enquires 4 

J 

Jesus exalted far on high 149 

Jesus rising from the dead, hallelujah 18S 

Jesus, Thou man of sorrows bom ..» •••••••• 146 

Joy to the world, the Lord is come ^.m...*..* 59 
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P. 

Let ail the lands with shouts of joy 35 

Let all with glatl accord 29 

Let songs of praises fill the sky 187 

Let us adore the grace that seeks 132 

Let us, with a gladsome mind 90 

Lift your voice, and thankful sing 75 

Lo ! He comes with clouds descending 162 

Lo! in the east appears a light 171 

Lo ! ipund the throne at God's right hand 160 

liOnghave we heard the joyful sound 115 

Look down, O Lord, and on our youth 194 

Lord, for erer at thy side 87 

Lord God of armies! who can boast 50 

Lord God, the Holy Ghost! 187 

Lord, I have made thy word my choice 80 

Lord, in the morning Thou shalt hear 4 

Lord Jesus, is thy table spread •• 192 

Lord, let me know my term of days 2S 

Lord, let my prayer lUce incense rise ••. 96 

Lord of the Sabbath ! hear us pray 106 

Lord of the worlds above 4$ 

Lord, teach us how to pray aright 113 

Lord, Thou hast known mine inmost mind ».. 95 

Lord, we behold thy sovereign grace 46 

Lord, what is man ! extremes how wide 136 

Lord, when thou didst ascend on high 36 

Lord, when we bend before thy throne 110 

Lord, who dost hear the sinner's cry 30 

M 

Mark'dasthe purpose of the skies «•••... 203 

My heart its noblest tlieme has found 26 

My hiding-place, my refuge-tower 77 

l^y soul for help on God reKes S3 

My soul, praise the Lord 66 

N 

Not unto us, but Thee, O Lord 139 

Not unto us, but to thy name ,.. 74 

Now let us join with hearts and tongues 133 
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o ' p. 

O bless the Lord, my soul 64 

O obme, let us our ofierings bring 56 

O come, loud anthems let us sing 57 

0*er the realms of pagan darkness 173 

O God! how constant is thy love ! S. 

O God ! my heart is fully bent ..^ 71 

O God ! my strength and fortitude 9 

O God of hosts, the mighty Lord ^ 45 

O God! our help in ages past ^.•. 51 

O God! our sure support and aid •.... 51 

OGod! thy saving grace impart ., .• 159 

Oh I from the world's vile slavery „• 148 

O Israers Shepherd, Joseph's Guide 4S 

O King of kings, thy blessing shed 205 

O let us, heavenly Lord, extend 22 

O Lord ! how glorious is thy name 6 

OLord! how merciful art "Diou 1S4 

O Lord I our rock, to Thee we fly 16 

O Lord ! the guardian of my life S 

OLord! thy mercy my sure hope 20 

O Lord ! to Thee do I repair 37 

O praise the Lord in that blest place lOS 

O praise the Lord with one consent 90 

O praise ye the Lord 103 

O render thanks and bless the Lord 68 

O render thanks to God above 69 

O that the Lord would guide my ways 78 

O Thou, who hast at t^ command 147 

O Thou, to %vhose all-searching sight 142 

Our God is love, and ail his saints 152 

Our Lord shall reign where'er the sun 40 

Our souls shall magnify the Lord 17 

Our souls shall magnify the Lord 202 

Out of the deeps, O Lord,! we call 85 - 

O, where shall rest be found 158 

O, Zion ! when we think on Tliee^ 92 

P 

Parent of good, whose plenteous grace 192 

Peace, troubled soul, whose plaintive moan 137 

Pour down thy Spirit, gracious Lord .....^.^^g. 117 



2W 1ND£X. 

P. 

Fraise, O praise the name ditine 103 

Praise the Lord, ye heavens adore Him .■ lOl 

Praise ye the Lonl, our God to praise 72 

Prepare a thankful song 12$ 

R 

Bcjoice! the Lord is King 136 

Rejoice ! ye shining world^ on high IS 

Return, my wandering heart, return 8 

Rock of ages cleft for me 1S5 

S 

Salvation, oh ! the joyful sound 124 

Saviour, source of every blessing iso 

See, in the vineyard of the Lord 210 

3ee, rous'd by discord's fierce alarms 27 

See the leaves around us falling 208 

See what unbounded zeid and love 174 

Servants of God, his praise proclaim ...»«.. 78 

Sing to the Lord a joyful' song 58 

Sing, ye sons of men, O sing 16 

Soon shall the evening star with silver ray 109 

Soon with resistless arm shall death v 158 

Songs of praise the angels sang ^ 137 

Sons of men behold from far 172 

Sovereign of all, whose will ordains 208 

Spirit of Mercy, Truth, and Love 189 

T 

That man is truly blest, who scorns to stray 2 

The bounty of Jehovah praise 92 

Iliee, Iiord, we bless firom day to day SO 

The* eterpial Monarch from on high » 82 

Thee, we adore, eternal I^ord ^ 119 

The festal mom, O God! i« come 32 

The happy mom is come ». 18I 

The Lonl is gracious to forgive 97 

The Lord is great, and great his praise , SO 

The Lord is King, let earth obey 59 

The Xiordis risen tVom the dead 12 

The Lord Jehovah reigns ,......•..•.... €9 
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P, 

The Lord my pasture'shaU prepare 12 

Hie Lord shall come, the earth shall quake 166 

The Lord, who once on Calvary bled « 127 

Hie monuiig dawns upon the place ^ 176 

There is a Lmd of pure delight .••• 189 

Hie spacious firmament on high * 9 

Hiey, who with holy confidence •«..... 83 

Iliis is the day the Lord hath bless'd 105 , 

This is the day the Lord hath made *.....* 76 

Thou boundless source of erery good 151 

Thou, Lord, by strictest search hast known 94 

Thou, Lord, our Guard, our Light, our Way « 15 

Hiough wicked men grow rich and great 21 

Thou who art enthroned above * 54 

Hirough all the changing scenes of life »•*.. •«• 19 

Hius spake Jehovah to our Lord 71 

Thy acts, great God, thy glorious name .« 49 

Hiy chastening wra^, O Lord! restrain ...k...; 21 

Thjihand, great God, earth's base hath laid 66 

Thy mercy, God, to us extend 32 

Thy throne, O God, in righteousness 200 

Time l^ moments steals away .«*•.. 211 

'Tis good for us, most gracious Lord.... 79 

To celebrate thy praise, O Lord — ••... € 

To bless thy chosen race *.•••...•« ^..^ 95- 

To Christ shall every king on earth »... 39 

To God be glory, peace on earth 194 

To God in whom I trust 14 

To God most aweful and most high 207 

To God the all-prolific earth 67 

To God the Father yield 190 

To Thee, O Lordi we lift our souls 14 

To-morrow, Lord, is thine •« 155 

J'o my complaint, O Lord my God 48 

Try us, O God! and search the ground ..«• 147 

V 

Vouchsafe thy gracious presence, Lord 114 

W 

We all, O Lord! have gone aitny ..«• .••••••••.•• 81 
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p.* 

We waited meekly for the Lord.. S4 

When «I1 thy mercies, O my God 143 

When Christ fictorious from the grare ....» 183 

When gathering cloud3 around I view « 129 

When his lost dieep the. Shepherd finds 134 

When Israel through the desart pass*d 116 

When like a stranger on our sphere 201 

When rising from the bed of death •^.. 161 * 

When we can view our prospect clear 140 

When youth and age are snatched sway S14 . 

While nations fired with mutual rage 11 

While with ceaseless course the sun S18 

Whom, Lord» in heaven, but Thee alone 41 

Why are these direful omens sent 178 

Why dost Thou, Lord, withdraw thyself so long 41 

Within thy tabernacle. Lord S3 

With glory dad, with strength array'd 55 

With one consent let all the earth 61 

Y 

Ye boundless realms of joy 99 

Ye people, all in Grod rejoioe - •• S8 

Ye riffhteous, in the Lora rejoioe ..•« 18 

Yesaintsandservantsof the Lord 72 

Ye wofks of God, on Him alone* 65 



FINIS. 
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